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vw E might well call this ſbort Mock-Play of ours, 
A Pofie made of Weeds inſtead of Flowersz  .. 
Tet ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, | 
And there are ſuch; I fear, who thought *em" Roſes. -'- 

Would fome of 'em were here, to ſee, this night, 

What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 

Here brisk inſipid Rogues, for wit, let fall 

Sometimes dull Sence; but oft ner none at all: 

There, ftrutting Heroes, with a grim-fac'd Train, 

Shaft brave the Gods gin King Cambyles vein. 

For (changing Rules, of late, as if Menwrit 

In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit) 
Our Poets make us laufnat Tragedy, 

And with their Comedtes they make us cry. 

Now Critiques, do your worft, that here are met ; 

For, like a Rook, I have hedg d in my Bet. 

If you approve; T ſhall aſſume the State 

Of thoſe high-flyers whom I imitate; | 

And juſtly too, for I will teach you more 

Than ever they would let you know before : \. 

T will not je” ſhew the feats they do, | + 

But give you all their reaſons for *em too. £97,261, 
Some honour. may to me from hence ariſe, [ms 26 END 
But if, by my endeavours, you grow wiſe, 

And what you once ſo prais'd, ſhall now deſpiſe; 

Then I'll cry out, ſwell'd with Poetick rage, 

Tis I, John Lacy, have reform'd your Stage. 
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Aves. 


Fob»ſon. 
Smith. 


Prince Yolſcius. 
Gentleman-Uſher. 
Phy ſician. 


General. 


Cordelio. 
Tom Thimble. 
Fiſher-man. 


Thunder. 
Players. 
Souldiers. 

Two Heralds. 
Four Cardinals. 
Mayor. 
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Serjeants ar Arms. 
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Two Kings of Bremferd. ek 
Prince Pretty-man,. : 
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Attendants of Men and Women. 


Scene Brentford. 
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7 S., Johnſon and Smith. i 


Oneſt Prank ! I'm gladto ſee thee-with all my heart : 
How long haſt thou been-in Town ? 
$1. Faith, not above an hour: and, if I had 
- notzmet you here, I had gone to look you out; for 
I long to talk with yeu' freely, of all the ſtrange new things we 
__ - have heard in tke Country. | 
{ Fohnſ. And, by my troth, T have long'd as much to laugh with 
you, at all the imperrinent, dull, fantaſtical things, we-aretir'd.out 
with here. ny es Be 
# - Sz, Dull, and fantaſtical! that's an excellent Compoſition. 
Pray, what are our men of Buſineſs doing ? | | 
Fohn}. Incer enquire after 'em. Thou knoweſtmy humour lies 
another way. TI love to pleaſe my ſelf as much, and to trouble 6- 
thers as little as I can: and therefore do naturally avoid the compa- 
ny of thoſe ſolemn Fops ; who, 'being incapable of Reaſon, and in- 
ſenſible of Wit and Pleaſure, are always looking grave, and :trou- © 
bling one another, in hopes to be thought men of Bulineſs. -2 
Smi. Indeed, I have ever obſerved, that your grave lookers: arc 
the dulleſt of men. cr WW fx SS os : | 
_  Johnſ. I,» and of Birds, and Beaſts-too : your graveſt Bird is an 
x Owl, and your graveſt Beaſt isan Aſs: . '. pe. 35: 
' Smz. Well ; buthow doſt thou paſs thy time 2, . _ ' RY 
- ' Fobuſ, Why, as I'uſe to dp; eat 'and drink as. well as I can, bave« © 


- 


a ſhe-friend'to be private with in the afternoon, and ſometimes 
- ſeeaÞlay; where therearefuch-chings (Frant) ſuch hidecugmons 
_ ſrous things that it has:almoſt made me fortwear the Stage, and 


, 


JF - . reſolve teap 


fly my ſelf to the ſolid nonſence of your men of Buſ- © © 
, ? +” ; fg Fi ES oY © . # 7 * ha POL i IS he 
more ingenious paſtime, . _ <1, Rea. 


® "3" Co ds Fi ac a ' 
» $4 pd 
4% bn : ; 
: .- - = * x 
: S 7 ok * I 2. RS 
; | LDL fs 
E* ©. P a © £42 > Ss 
: , PRs IIS ws 
© 1 + < : 4 >* '« FY” 4 bg 7 
s | > —p+ 5 4 J F 
: nv OI 5 oo % a 
- , 7 Fg 4 P A fa I . vi 
.. A - - 
& 


" ae. wry TO WIR os 
wo SES 2 Sent 6 ts ON BK GAA be" 6.5 oe a Ea Bots ed ES ee 
4 > + 0 WS, he 4 ts y © Ky LY : 4 "Ty , 
er ks OS IST 7 v by 0 CEE ER 9”: 4 
Ei —atos, 36h es © da ©-Ng = EY i « s . SS Pore.” 
COP It re MTS ALLE” m— h " TE” 6 
- - om 2 on -” » _ 2 hs, w ee” — . 

Lg - £ b s 

4 2 A : 4 ; * 

2 Wo ” 


Jy —*._ 
Bd. - 
a aw $5. erat DE 
oj Fe : 


_ —- 


— 


Smi. T have: heard, jndeed, you have had lately many new 

. Plays ; and our Country-wits commend 'em. | 

* Fohnſ.I, ſodo ſome of our City-wits too ; but they are of the 
new kind of Wits. 43 .-2-N © 


mii, New kind ! whet kind is that?  ' | 
 Fohnf. Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil perſons, your Drolls; Fel- 
Hows that ſcorn to imitate Nature ; but are given altogether to e- 

Jevate and furpriſe. 

Smi. Elevate, and ſurprize! priythee make me underſtand the 
meaning of that. ws | | bac 

Job»ſ. Nay, by my troth;that's a hard matter : I don't underſtand 
that my ſelf. *Tis a phraſe they have got among them,--to expreſs 
their no-meaning by. Tl tell you, as near as I can, what it is. Ler 
me ſee : Tis Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, Rhyming, Dying, Dan- 
cing, Singing, Crying ; and every thing, but Thinking and Sence. 

Mr. Bayes paſſes oer the Sage: 

Bayes. Your moſt obſequious,and moſt obſervant very Servant, Sir: 

Fohnſ. God fo, this is an Author? Ill fetch him to you. 

Smi. No, prythee let him alone. 

Fohnſ. Nay, by the Lord, Ill have him. [| Goes after him. 
Here he is. I have caught him. Pray, Sir, now for my fake, will 
you do a favour to this friend of mine = | 

Bayes. Six, it is not within my ſmall capacity to do favours,but re- 
ceive emzefpecially from a perſon that does wear the honourable Ti- 
tle you are pleas'd to impoſe, Sir,upon this.--Sweet Sir, your ſervant. 

Smi. Your bumble Servant, Sir. 

Fohyſ. But wilt thou do me a favour, now ? 

Bayes. I, Sir: What is't ? ; 

Fohnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt Play. 

Bayes. How, Sir, the meaning? do you mean the Plot - 

Fohnſ. I, ; any thing. — . | 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of my head; but 1 
have a new one, in my pocket, thatTI may fay is a Virgin ; 't hasne- 
ver yet been blown upon. I muſt tell you one thing, 'Tis all new 
Wit ; and though I fay it,a better thanmy laſt : and you know well 
enough how that took. In fine, it ſhall re2d, and write,anda@,and 

plot, and ſhew, ay, and pit, box and gallery, Igad, with any Play in 
Europe. This morning is its laſt Rehearſal, in their habits, and all 
that, as.it is to be ated; and if you, and your friend will do it but 
the honour to.ſce it in its Virgin attire ; though, perhaps, it may | 
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bluſh, 1 ſhall not be aſham to diſcover its nakedneſs unto you.--- 
T think it 1s in this pocket {Puts his hand in his pocket. 
Fohnſ. Sir, T confeſs, I am not able to anſwer you in this new 


Way ; but if you pleaſe to lead, I ſhall be glad to follow vou ; and 


' I hepe myAriend will do fo too. 
Smz- Sir, I have no buſineſs ſo conſiderable, as ſhould keep me 
from your company. | 
Bayes. Yes, here'it is. No, cry you mercy : This is my Book 
of Drama Common Blaces ; the Mother of many other Plays. 
Fohnſ, Drama Common places | pray what's that 2? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain helps, that we men of Art have 
found it convenient to make uſe of. 
Smi. How, Sir, helps for Wit 2 
Bayes. I Sir, that's my poſition, And I do here averr, That no 
man yet the Sun eer ſhone upon, has parts ſufficient to furniſh 
out a Stage, except it were by the help of theſe my Rules. 
Jobnſ. What are thoſe Rules, I pray ? 

" Bayes, Why, Sir, my firſt Rule is the Rule of Tranſverſion, or 
Regula Duplex : changing Verſe into Proſe, or Proſe into Verſe, 
alternative as you pleaſe. | 

Smi. Well ; but how is this done by a Rule, Sir 

Bayes, Why, thus, Sir; nothing ſo eafie. when underſtood : [ 
take a Book in my hand, either at home or elſewhere, for that's all 
one, if therebe any Wit in't, as there is no Book but has ſome, I 
Franſverſe it ; that is, if it be Proſe put it into Verſe, (but that 
takes up ſome time) and if it be Verſe, put it into Proſe. 

Fohnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes,that patting Verſe into Proſe ſhould 
be tall'd Tranſprofing. 3 | | 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, tis a very good Notion, and hereafter 


-it ſhall be fo. 


Smz. Well, Sir, and what d ye do- with it then 2 j | 
Bayes, Make it my own, 'Tis ſochang'd that noman can know it, 
My next Rule is the Rule of Record, by way of Table-book. Pray 
obſerve. | | 
 Fobuſ. We hear you Sir: go on. 5 | 
Bayes. As thus, -I come into a Coffee-houſe, or ſome other place 
where witty men reſort, I make as if I minded nothing; (do you 


mark? ) but as ſoon as any one ſpeaks, pop I ſlap it down, and 


make that, too, My own. 
Johnſ. But, Mr. ayes, are you not ſometimes in danger of their 
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4 
making you reſtore, by force, what you have gotten thus by Art! 
. Bayes. No, Sir; the world's unmindful: They never take no- 
tice of theſe things. _ | 
- Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other - Rules, have 
you no one Rule for Invention ? | = 
Bayes. Yes,Sir; that's my third Rule thatI havehere in my pocket. 
Smi. What Rule can that be, I wonder? I 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when I haveany thing to invent,I never trouble 
my headaþbovrit,as other men do; but preſently«turn overthisBook, 
end there have, at one view, all. that Perſeus, Montaigne, Seneca's 
Traged:es, Frace, Juvenad, Cliudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, and 
the reſt, have ever thought upon this ſubje&:- and ſo, in a trice,by 
teaving out a few words, or putting in others of. my own, the buſli- 
neſs is done. ; 22082, os | = © 
* - Fohnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this- is as ſure, and compendious a 
way of Wit as ever I heard of. | 
Bayes,Sirs,ifyou make the leaſt ſcruple of the efficacy of theſe my 
Rules, do but come to the Play-houſe, and you ſhall judge of 'em 
by the effects. | 
Si. We'll follow you, Sir. | [Exeunt.. 
«Enter three Players upon the Stage. 
I P/ay. Have you your. part perfect? | 
2 Play. Yes, 1 have it without Book; but I don't underſtand how 
it is to. be ſpoken. oct 
3 Play. And mineis ſuch-a one, as 1 can't gueſs for my life what 
humour I'm to be in : whether angry, melancholy, merry, - gr .1n., 
love. I don't know what to make on't. net >-1 
x Play. Phoo! the Author will be here -preſently, and he'll tell 
us all. You muſt know, this isthe new way of writing ; and theſe 
hard things pleaſe forty times better than the old plain way. For, 
look you, Sir, the. grand deſign upon the: Stage is to keep the Audi- 
tors in: ſuſpence; tor to-guels preſently at the, plot,- and the. ſence, 
tires them-before the end of the ſirſt At: nowhere, every lineſur- 
priſes you, and brings in new matter. And then, for Scenes, Cloaths 
and Dances We put 'em quite down, all that ever went before us : 
and thoſe are the things, you know, that areeſſential to a Play. 
2 Play. Well, I am not of thy mind; but, ſo it gets us money, 
is-no great matter. | | | | 
| Enter Bayes, Johnſon ard Smith. | 
- Bayes. Come, come-in Gentlemen. Y'are very welcome Mr.---a--- 


_Hayou your part ready 2” x Play. 


> a 
£5 © OBE II 
D, nÞ SA: i * PA b*5.”» n 
STS BIQ PBLIEN XIA. = 
= þ 5 ” C 


4 S ny 4 a5 2 F a TE A _—_ = 
FINE , i £ mY 094 fs a $6 q Ca Y *} a , $4907 " 
p” > SE SS $ « I 
2 z: 
ear] y ”- 
% 
» 65 & 
* 


.1 -Play. Yes Sir; -: | 

"Bayes. But do you adi the true march] it? 

x Play. I, Sir, pretty well. _ ; 

Bayes. And Amarillis, how does ſhe do? Does not her Arcade 
become her? ...,: 
.  $- Play. 00 admirably ! = | 
"© Bayes. Tl tell you, now a pretty Conceipt. What do-you think 

Tl make'*em call her anon, in this Play : ? | 

Smi. What, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why I make 'em call her Amarillis, becauſe of her Ar- 
mor : Ha, ha, ha: 

well indeed. 


Fobnf.. 'That will be ver | 
Bayes. Ay, 'tis a pretty little Rogue,; I knew hee Face would ſer 


off Armor extremely: andzgo tell you true, I write that' part only 
for her, . You. muſt. know the.ismy. Miſtreſs. 

Fobnſ: Then Thooy another thing, little Baves, that thou haſt 
had her, I Gad.. 


| Bayes. No, I Gad, not Jet 5, but I'm fure ' ſhall: : For 0 -have talk'd 
baudy to ber, already. 

Fobuſ. Haſt thou, "ith? ? Pr they how, was that : - 

Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French Tongue, a- certain Cri- 
ticiſm, which, by the variation of the Maſculine AdjeQive- inſtead 
ofthe Feminine, makes a quite different ſignification of the word : 
as-for Example, 4a vie is my life ; but if, before vie __ put Mor 
inſtead of Ma, you make.it baudy, - ;' 

 Fohnſ. Very true. 

* Bayes. Now, Sir, I, haviog olirved this, ſet a Trap for her, the 
other day in the 'Tyring Room; for this, ſaid I, Adieu bel Eſperanſa 
de mavie; (which I gad is very pretty) to which ſheanſwer' d,l vow, 
almoſt as prettily every jot ; for, ſaid ſhe. Souges a mavie Monfieur; 
whereuponT preſently ſnapp d this upon her; Nom, non, Madam — 
Souges vous a mon, by Gad, and nam'd the thing direQly to her. 

Smi: This is one .of the richeſt Stories, Mr. Bayes, that ever I 
| heard of. | 

Bayes, I, let me alone, I gad, when I get to''em; I nick 'em, I 
warrant you: But I'm a little nice , for you muſt know, at. this. 
time, Jam kept by another Woman, i in the City. 

Smi.: How kepr ? for what ? 

Bayes. Why, for a Beau Gerſon : I am, ifackins, 
Smzi. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 
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| Bayes. And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. Fohnſon, that I vow 
to gad, I know not'what todo with my ſelf. © | 
Johnſ. Do with thy ſelf! go ; -1 wonder how thop canſt make a 


ſhift r6 hold our, at this rate” | 


Bayes. O Devil, Ican toil like a Horſe; only ſometimes, it makes 
me melancholy : and then I'vow to gad, for a whole day together, 
Tam not able to fay you one good thing if-it were to fave my life. 

Smzi. That we do verily believe; Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes. And that's the only thing, I gad, which mads me, in my 
-Ameurs , for T1 tell you, as a friend, Mr. Fohnſon,my acquaintances, 


- I hear, begin to give it out that I-am dull: now I am the furtheſt 


from it in the whole World, F-gad7 but only, forſfooth; they think 
Tam fo, becauſe'l eanfay nothing, ©, OP oh 

Fohnſ. Phoo, pox, That's ill naturdly done of *em. © © 
Bayes. Ay gad, there's no truſting otheſe Rogues ; but —— a 
——— Come, let's fit down. Look yon, Sirs, thi oehict hinge of this 
Play, upon which the whole Plot moves and turns, and that cauſes 
the variety of all the ſeveral accidents, which. you know, are the 
things in Nature that. makes up the grand refinement'of a Play, is, 
that I ſuppoſe two Kings of” the i fame place: as for 'example, at 
Brentford," for I love to write familiarly. Now the People having 
the fame relations to'em both, the ſame affeAions, the ſame duty, 
the fame obedience, and all that; aredivided "maps themſelves in 
Point of devoir and intereſt; how to.behave themſelves equally be- 
tween em : the Kings differing ſometiines in particular ; though, 
inthe main, they agree. (I know not whether I-'make my ſelf 
weltunderſtood. ) wa hea = Gd 

Fohnſ. T did not obſerve you, Sir : pray fay that again. | 

Bayes. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, | befeech you, be a little cut- 
rious in-taking notice of this, or elſe youl never underſtand my 
notion of the thing) the people being embarraſt by their equal ties 
to both; and the Soveraigns concern'd in a' reciprocal regard, as 


well to their-own intereſt; #5 the good 'of ' the*people ; may make a 


cerrain kind of a * —— you underſtand me ——— upon which,there 
does ariſe feveral diſputes, turmoils, heart-burnings, and all that 
——- In fine, youw'l apprehend it better when you ſee it. 
9p y [ Exit, to call rhe Players. 
" Smi. I find the Author will be very much oblig'd tothe Players, 
if they can make any ſence out of this. | 


Enter 
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F Sir, what becomes of your ſuppoſe? ha, 
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Tags ' Enter Bayes. | 
Bzyes. Now, Gentlemen, I would fain ask 'your opinion of one 
thing, I have made a Prologue and an Epilogue, which may both 
ſerve for either: [that-is;the Protegue for the Epilogue, or the Epi- 
logue for the Prologue :] (do: you mark?) nay;they may both ſerve 
to, I gad, for any other 'Play-as: well as this; þ 2" 
Smi, Very well. That's, indeed, Artificial. | 
, Bayes. AndIwould fain'ask your Judgments;now, which of them 
would do beſt for the Prologue ? For, you muſt know there is, in 
nature, but two ways of making very good Prologues. The one 1s 
by civility, infinuation, good Ianguage,and allithat, to 
10 a. manner, ſteal your plaudit/ fromthe courteſie of the Auditors : 
the other, by making uſe of ſome -certain- perſonal things, which 
may keep a hank upon fuch cenſuring perſons, as cannot other- 
ways, A gad, in nature, be hindred from being too free with their 
tongues. To which end, my firſt Prologue is, that 1 come out in a 
long black Veil, and a great huge- hang-man behind me, with a 
Furr'd-cap, and his Sword.drawn; and there tell 'm plainly, That if, 
out of good nature, they will not: like my Play, gad, Tl een kneel 
down, and he ſhall cut my head off. Whereupon they all clapping-- 
a 


Z}—— 


Sm. T, But ſuppoſe they dorrt. 
Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, I have 
nothing to do. with your ſuppoſe, Sir; nor am not ar all mortified 
at it; not at all, Sir; I gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe quoth a !---=- 
ha, ha ha. [walks away. 
Fohnſ. Phoo ! pr'ythee, Bayes, don't mind what he fays: he is a 
fellow newly come out. of the Country, he knows nothing of 
what's the reliſh, here, of the'Town. + x | 
Bayes. If I'writ, Sir, to pleaſe the-Country, I ſhould have fol- 
Jow'd the old plain way ; but I write for ſome Perfons of Quality, 
and peculiar friends of mine, that underſtand what Flame and. 
Power in writing is: and they do me the-right, Sir, to approve of 
what I do. 11 Ea th of. 
Fohuſ. 1, T, they will clap; I warrant you ; never fear it. 
Bayes. Im {ure the deſigg's gouny Wer cannot be deny'd: And 
then, for language, I gad, I defic mall, in nature, to mend it. Be-- 
ſides, Sir, I have printediabove s hundred ſheets 'of paper, to inf- 
nuate the Plot into the Boxes : and, withal, have appointed two or 
three dozen of my friends, ta be*ready in the Pit, who, I'm ſure, 
will elap, and fo the reſt, you know, muſt follow ; and then, pray, ' 
ha, ha, Fob}. 
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Fobnſ. Nay,if the buſineſs beſo well laid, it cannot mils. 

Bayes. I think ſo, Sir: and)! therefore would chooſe this to be the 
Prologue. For, if Lcould engage 'em-td: clap, before they ſee the 
Play; you know-*twduld/be-ſa much the better :'becauſe then they 
Were :engagd : for Jenanfnts rit©never ſo well, there are, now-a- 
days, a fort of perſons, they call Critiques, that, 1 gall, have no more 
wit in them than ſo tnanty: Hobby-Horſes ; but they'l laugh at you, 
Sir, and find fault,-and x ec things, that, I gad, I'm: fure, they 
are-not able to do themſelves. A fort of enyious perſons, that emu- 
late the glories of perſons of -parts,-and think to: build their: fame, 
by calumniating of perſons, that I-gad, to my knowledge, of all 
perſonsin the World are, in nature, the perſons that do. as much de- 
ſpiſe all that as — a ---- In fine, Il ſay no more of 'em: 

Fohnſ. Nay, you have faid enough of 'em, in all conſcience : m 
ſure more than they'll e're be able to anſwer. 

Bayes. Why,T tell you, Sir, fincerely;and bona Se ; were ir not 
for the fake of ſome, ingenious -perſons, and: choice ſemale ſpirits, 
that have a valuefor me, I woul ſee/em-all hang'd, I gad, before 1 
would cer more-ſet - pen to- paper ; -but. let *em live if ignorance 
like ingrates. | 

Johnſ. 1 marry! that were a way to be reveng d of 'em indeed': 
and, if I werein your place, now,  would' doo. 2 70 þ x 

Bayes, No, Sir; there are certain- tyes upon me, that T'cannot be 
diſingag'd-from ; otherwiſe, I would. But pray, Sir how do you 
like 'my hang-man ? 

Smi. By my troth, Sir, I ſhould like him very _ 

Bayes. But how do you like it Sir? (for, I ſee,*you can judge) 
Would you have it for a Prologue, or the Epilogue. 

John. Faith, Sir, 'tis ſo good,let it-c*en ſerve for both. 

'Bayes.' No, no ; that wontdo.- Beſides I have made another, 

Fohnſ. What other, Sir 3:1 525-5 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my other is 7; "uy and Liehting, 

Johnſ. That's greater, I'd rather ſtick to that. 

Bayes. Do you think ſo? Tl tell you then ; tho? there have been 
many witty- Prologues written. of-lare; yet; 1: "think, you fay this 
is.a 0» pareiU0: I'm ſure no body has hit upon it.yet. For here, Sir, 
I make my Prologue to.be Dialogue; and: as, in. my firſt, you ſee,: 
I ſtrive to oblige the - Auditors /by civility, by good nature, good. 
language, and all that ; ſo, in this; by the other way, :zz Terrorem, I. 
chooſe for the perſons Thunder and. lates Do You apprehend 
the Concept ? ; | Jahn: | 


obuſ. Phoo,Pox! then you have it cock-ſure;''They*ll be hang'd 
before they'll dare to affront an Author, that, EY that i 
'/' Bayes, I have maile, t90,,0ne of the moſt delicatedainty Simile's 
in the whole world, I gad; if I knew but how to apply ir. 

- #94. Let's hear it, I pray you. | | 

Bayes, Tis an alluſion to lave. 

So Boar and Sow, when any ſtorm is nigh, 

Snuff up, and ſmell ir gath ring in the Sky ; 

Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſtnut-Groves, 

And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd. Loves : 

. | Penſfve in 'mud.they wellow all alone, | | | 

Aad ſnore and gruntle to each others moan.- - ' -4 
How do you like-it-naw, ha? 0 7 | | 

Fobuſ. Faith, tis extraordinary fine: and very applicable to Thum 
der and Lightning, methinks, becauſe it ſpeaks of a ſtorm. 

Bayes. I Gad,and fo it does,now I think on't Mr. Jeh»ſor, I thank 
you ; and Tll put it in profefo. Come out, Thander and Lightuing. 

| ' Enter Thunder ad Lightning, 

7 hun. 1 am'the bold Thunder. 

Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythee ſpeak that a little louder, and 
with a hoarſe voice; .Iam'the bold 7hunder ! Phhaw | ſpeak it me 
in a voice that thunders it out indeed : I am the bold 7hunder. 

Thux, lam the bold 7hunder. 

Light. The brisk Lightning, I. - 

Bayes. Nay, you mult be quick and nimble. 

The brisk Lightning, 1. That's my. meaning, + 
_ They. lam the braveſt A#efor of the Sky. 


Light. And I, fair Zelev, that made Hetor die. 
Zhan. 1 trikemen down; et | 

Light. I fire. the Town. - 

Then. Let the Criticks take heed how they grumble, 
For then begin I for to rumble. 

Light.Let the Ladies allow us their Graces. 

Orl'll blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
. And dry up their Petre to Soot. 

Thun. Let the Criticks look to't. 
- Light. Let the Ladies look tot. 

Thun. For Thunder will do't. 
Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. 
Thun. T'll give you daſh for daſh. HEE! 
Light.1ll give you flaſh for flaſh. (& Gal- 


to 
' Gallants 111: MO your Fearticr.” 
Than. 1 Thunder you together. = 
" 'Both. Look to't, look to't ; well do' t, welldo' t: ook to't, we 411 : 
do't. « [Twice or thrice repeated. 
[ Exeunt ambo, 
Bayes. There's no more. 'Tis but a flaſh of a Prologue : aDroll. 
Smi. Yes, *Tis ſhort, indeed ; but very terrible. 
Bayes. Ay, when the fimile*s in, it will do to a Miracle, I gad. 
Come, come kegin the Play. 
Enter firſt Player. 
x Play. Sir, Mr. Tvory is not come yet ; but” hell be here | La 
_ fently, he's but two-:doors off. 
p Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen , let's go out and take a pipe of 


Tobacco. | _» [Exeunt. 
| Fini Atlus Prim E 


—\ AcTus I. SCAENAL 


- Bayes, -Johnfon and Smith... 


Bayes. | 1ow, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing tiers that ever was 
done before, inſtead of beginning with a Scene that 
difepvers ſomething of the Plot, I begin this P ay. with a whiſper, 
Smi. Umph! very new, indeed:;:: 
Bayes. Come, take your ſeats. -Begin, Kirs: OY 05v- : 
Enter Gentleman-Djber and Phyſician'' 
Pl y/. Sir, by your habit; T4hould ghefs you to be the Guitle-. 
nlad-Litker of this ſumptuous/place.' 
ſb. And,by your gait and faſhion Ihould almoſt kiſpett yourule 
the healths of both our noble Kings, under the notiort of PhyHeia To 
Phyſ. Yeu hitemy FanRion A. DIS Of " 
@/b. And you mine. © 0: T £21299 1951 4157 
Phyſ. Then agar hrIE! 1 1 WORS 25/19 : 
7. Come ” O01 2) | 
Phyf. Come. | | 
Fobuſ. Pray, Sir, who are theſe ſo yery. eivil perſons? - 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the Gentleman-Uſher, and Phyſician of rhe 
two Kings of Brentford. 
Fohnſ. But, pray then, how comes it to wy that they ine one 
another no better ? 


Bayes. 


. Bayes. Phoo |! that's for the hencer carrying on of the Plot. 
Fohuſ. Very well - - 12 
Phy/. Sir, to-conchude. 

- S195. What, before he begins ? 

/i-Bayes,, No, Sir;.,you-muſt know, they had been talking of w_ 

a pretty while without. 

Smi. Where? In the Tyring-room.2- '| M's 
:; Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's fo dull” ? Come; ſpealc again, | 
_ Phyf. Sir, to conclude, -the p'ace you fill, has more than amply 
exaded the Talents of a wary Pilot, and all theſe threatning ſtorms, 
which, like impregnate-Clouds, hover o'er our heads, will (when 
they once aregraſp'd but by the:eye of reodop) melt into froigful 
ſhowers of Bleſſings on the-people. 
Bayes.. Pray mark that;Allegory. ls not. that good ? 
Johnſ. Yes; that graſping of a ſtorm, with the eye, is admirable. 
Phyſ. But yet ſome Rumors great are ſtirring; and if Lorenzo 
ſhould prove falſe, (which none but the great Gods can tell) you 
then perhaps would find that —— "x57 9 Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now he whiſpers. 4 
T/þ. Alone, do you ſay 2: bes 
Fhyſ. No; attended 4+ the ok [Fhiſpers. 
Bayes. Again. 
Z/.” Who, he in gray 2? fon 
_ Phyſ.. Yes; andat the head Of ——, ... Tm hiſpers. 
{ Bayes. Pray mark. 
2h. Then, Sir, moſt certain, 'twill in time appear, 
Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd him tot ; 


\ 


Firſt, he —— [Whiſpers. 
Bayes. Now the ae whiſpers | 
. Oſb. Secondly, they ——  [hiſpers. 
Bayes. At it {till. RE 
7/h. Thirdly, and laſtly, both he, and a — '-, [/hiſpers. 
Bayes. Now they beth whiſper. [ Exeunt Whiſpering, 


Now,-Gentlemen, pray tell metrue, and WURoW flattery, is not 
this a very 0 beginning of a Play 2.,- 1.1 
Fohuſ. In troth, Ithink i it 1s, Sir. But why two Kings of the 
ſame place? | 
Bayes. Why ? Becauſe it's new; and that's.it I aim at. b deſpiſe 
your Johnſon and Beaumont, that borrow'd. all they. writ from Na- 


ture: I am for ſerching] it purely out of, my own fancy, l. 
C2 Sm. 


*. ww 


Neat | | A 1 


32 The Rehearfa. 
Sn. But what think you, Sir,of Sir Fobn Suck/ing? R 

Bayes. By Gad, Iam a better Poet than he. ' 

Smi. Well, Sir, but pray why all this whiſpering ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as 1 told you before) be- 
cauſe they are ſuppoſed to be Politicians; and matters of Stateovght 
not to be divulgd. FALRNTY | 

Smi.. But then, Sir, why— hh ils | 

Bayes. Sir,if you'll but reſpite your curioſity till the end of the 
fifth AR; you'll find it a piece of patience not ill recompenc'd. 
[ Goes to rhe Door. 

Fohnſ. How doft thou like this, Fraxt? Ts itnot juſt asT told thee? 

Smi. Why, I did never before this, ſee any thing in Nature, and 
all that,(as Mr. Bayes fays) fo fooliſh;but T could give ſonie gheſs at 
what -+51 the Fop to do it ; but this, I confeſs, does go beyond 
my reacn. | 

oh It is all alike: Mr. Winterſhal has inform'd me of this 
Play already... And/FIl tell thee, Frank; thou ſhalt not ſee one 
Scene here worth one farthing, or tike any thing thou canſt imagine 
has ever been the praftice of the World. And-then,when hecomes. 
to What he calls good language, it is, as I told thee, very -fantaſti- 
ea}, moſt abominably dutt;-2nd not one word to the purpoſe. 

Smi.. [t does furprize me, I'm fure, very much. 

Fohnſ. I, but it won't do ſo long : by that time thou haſt ſeen a 
Play or two, that I'll ſhew thee, thow-wiltbe pretty well acquain- 
ted with this new kind of Foppery. > _ © TE 
'  . Smi. Pox ont, but there's no Pletfire in him: he's too groſs a 
Fool to be laugh'd at... "Fat. 22717 

Enter Bayes. | | 

Fohnfe Tl fwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this Scene moſt ad- 
mirably ; tho' Fmuſt tell you, Sir , it a very difficult matter to 
pen a Whiſper well. by . 

- - Bayes. I, Gentlemen, when you come to write yourſelves, o'my 
wcrd, you'll find it ſo. SES : : 

Fohnſ. Have a care of what you fay, Mr. Bayes, for Mr. Smith 
there, afſure you, has written a great many fine things already. 

Bayes. Has he, ifackins ? Why then pray, Sir, how do-you do,. 
when you. write ? 

Smi. Faith, Sir, for the moſt part, I am-in pretty good health: 

Bayes. I, but I' teat,” what do you do,'when you write ? 

Smmz,. I take Pen, Ink and Paper, and fit down. 
Bayes. 


The: Rehparfate I; ; 
:*. Bayesi) Now I wiite Qanding ;1.thet's one thing ;: and then 'ano- ; 
ther thing is, with what do you prepare your felt? Shgad 
Smi. Prepare my ſelf! whatzthe-Devil, does the Fool mean”? 
Bayes. Why,T1l tell you, how, what Ide. If 1 am to write fa- 
miliar things as Sonnets to. 21rmida, and the like, Imake uſe of 
Stew d Prunes only ; but, when I have a grand deſign in hand, I 
ever take Phy ſick, and kt blood: for, when-you- would have pure 
- Afwiftneſs of thought, and Gery flights of fancy, you muſt have a 
| care of the penſive part, In fine, youmuſt purge the Belly. | 
Smi. By my troth,Sir,thisisa moſt admirableReceipt,for writing. 
_ Bayes. ;Ay,''tis my Secret;;.and, .in:pood carneſt; I think one of 
the beſt Ibaver | :2f 1h ts 5l ad $f und phe lee 5h 
Smi. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well be. 
' Bayes. May-be, Sir? I Gad;I'gi fare on't: Zxperto crede Roberto. 
But I muſt give you this caution by the way, be fure you never 
take ſauff, when you write. 
Smi. Why. 1o, Sir ? or | [: 
Bayes. Why, it ſpoil d me once, IGad,one of the ſparkiſheſt Plays 
4 in all £xg/av. Buta friend of !mine.at Gre/ham Co!lege;has promis'Þ 
to help me toſomeSpirit of Brains,and,IGad ;that ſhalldo my balſineſs.- 


| —_— 


—_— tdi. "oY 


SCANA IL 


is *- Enter the two Kings, hand in hand. 
Bayes. H, Theſe are now ' the two Kings of Brentford;-take: 
F -oticeof their ſtile: *twas never yet upon the Stage; 
but, if you like it, I could make a ſhift, perhaps, to ſhew you-a- 
whole Play, writ all juſt fo. A 2612 & 22:14 207 
1 King, Did you obſerve their whiſper, Brother King? 
2 Xing. F did; and heard, beſides;'a-grave bird:ſing; - 
That they intend, ſweet-heart, to:play us-pranks: [” Ac 
Bayes. This is now, familiar, becauſe:they are both perſons of- 
the ſame Quality. | | T 31 wee! 
Smi. *Sdeath, this. would: make a man ſpew.. 
x Ang. If that deſign appears, | | 
_ Villog them by the ears: 
Until L make 'em crack. . 
2 Xing. And fo will-T, Tfack. > 
x Xing. You muſt begin, Mon foy: © © | : 
2 King.. Sweet: Sir, Pardopnes moy:. Bayes: 


"3 
© Bagg: Mark that : I mal fem hockiheak ws to _ their 
reedin 

Polo? O, *tis a fine! NOW 
2 King. Then, ſpite of Fate, we'll thus'combined ſtand; 

| And _ true Brothers, walk Nill hand i in hand, ! 

i | Et le 266d * [Evens Reges. 

Fhnſ This:s'a very Majeſtick Seene indeed, | 
_ + » Bayes, Ay, tis a cruſt; 'ataſting:eraſt-for your "FRY Criticks, 

I Gad: I would fain fee the proudeſtof'em?allibut dare to nibble at 
this; 1 Gad, if they do, this ſhalbrub their gums for 'em, I promiſe 
you. It was I, you muſt know, that>have'written 6 Yar wy 
juſt in this very ſame ſtile ; but it was never ated your {1s 

Johnſ. Howfo? 7 7 7550 18. Dog ie. + 

Bayes. 1 Gad,-Ican hardly: tell you, for tnghing hs; "* ha) 
'It-is:fo pleaſant aſtory : \ha; ha, ha: 

Smi. What ist ? 

Bayes. I Gad, the Players refus d to att 1 t, oy ha, ha, | 
© Sm. That's impoſſible. I 

«Bayes. IGad they did it Sir,poinr-blank refus d it 1Gad ;Ha,ha,ha. 
-Fohnſ. Fie, that was rude. 

Bayes. Rude! Ay,l Gad,they are the a uncivileſ perſons,and 
all that,in the whole world,;l Gad: I Gad there” s noliving with *em: 
I have written,Mr. Fohnſon,l do verily believe, a whole Cart-load of 
things,every whit 2s good as this,and yer, Ivow- to Gad,theſe inſo- 
lent Raſcals have turned 'em all back. upon my hands again. | 

| Johnſ.'Strange Fellows-indeed ! 77 |: ©” 4) 

Sni. But:pray,Mr. Bayes,how came theſe ewo King to know FP 
this whiſper 2- ſor, as I remember,they were not preſent at it. 

Bayes. No, but that's the Ators fault, and not mine,for the two 
Kings ſhontd(a'Poxrdakeem): have:popp'd: botly their Deus in at 
the door, juſfab tte other:went! off. 11157 | : 

Smi. That, irdeed;mwould hab tone it OT He 
.- Bayes; Dent ic Ay;kGadthele alles a areable to 5 Foil the beſt 
things in Chriſtendom. Tl tell you, Mr.Fohnſor, I vow'to Gad; I have 
been fo highly diſoblig'dby the peremptorineſs of cheſe fellows,that 
I'm reſolv'd hereafter, to bend my.thoyghts:wholly for the- ſervice 
of the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players,' 1Ga4d/ So : now 
Prince Pretty-man comes in, and-falls aſleep, tnaking love to his Mi- 
ſtreſs, which, you know, was a grandbIntrigue in #Jate 'Play, written 
by 4 Oy honeſt Gentleman "a MOINS Kant 
2 EV SO ANA. 


" The Ribas. | 


$ScaNafm. 


Enter Prince Pretty-man: _ 


Prer -F J O W ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late! 
Shall I accuſe my Love,.or blame my Fate ? 
My Love; I cannot; that is too Divine : 
__, againſt Fate, what Mortal dares repine? _-. 
Enter Cloris. 
But here ſhe comes. 
Sure * tis ſome'blazing Co Is it-not 2. - -.. if Lies 4 
i Bayes. Blazing Comet! !Nherk that, 1 Gad,. . very fine! 
Pret.- But Fam fo furpriz'd with.ſleep, I cannot ſpeak the reſt. 
[ Nleeps. 


Bayes. Does'r not that, now, ſurpriſe you, to fall aſl:zep in. the 


nick 2. His Spirits exhale with the heat of his Paſſion, and all thar,. 


and ſwop falls wſleep, as You ſce, Now, here, the muſt make, a 
Jumile. bs 
: Smi.. Where's the neceſſiry of that, Mir. (= 
Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's/ſurpris'd. That'sa Renee Rulez you mult 
"ever make a fi mile, when-you are RrOnEs d; ?tis the new way. of 
writing. . 
Clorts, As ſome tall Pine, which we on Eta, find | 
T” have ſtood the rage of many a boiſtrous Wind, 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſurhe his Root'add Sap away ; 
He ſpreads his woorſted. Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies : 
- So, ./irouded vp, yeur bright eye diſappears, -;, | 
Break forth, bright ſcorching, Sun, and dry my Is 
LOG * ExIH, 
 Jobuf Mr. 7 Sands mer this fi mile wants a little applicatian 
ro: | 
Bayes. No, faith ; fe it alludes to paſſion, to conſuming, to dy- 
ing, and-all that; which, you know,, are the natural e ts of an 
Amour. But I'm afraid, this Scene has made  Yoy| lad; for, muſt 
confeſs, when I writ it, wept my elf. 
-: 1 $14. Noz trul ig my eſs arg aleol exhal'q' too, and I am 
likelier co fall al va 
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Prince Pretty-man tarts up, and ſays = 


Pret. It is reſolvd.” 
Bayes. That's all. EE | 
Smi. Mr, Bayes, may one be fo bold as to ask you a Queſtion, 
now, and you notte angry? 2 VID | 
m_ O Lord, Sir,” you- may ask me any thing . what you 
pleaſe, I vow to Gad, you do me a great deal of honour: you do 
-not know me, if you bv than Sir. : : 
Sm. Then, pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince here has re- 
folv'd in his ſleep ? | e9TO3 : it 
Bayes. Why, I muſt confeſs; that Queſtioa is well enough ask'd, 
for one that is not acquainted with this new way of writing.' But 
you muſt know, Sir; that, tb-out-do-all my fellow- Writers, where- 
as they keep their /»7rigo ſecret, till the very laſt Scene before the 
Dance; I now, Sir, (do you mark me) ——a— | 
| _ Begin the Play, and end it, without'ever opening the Plot 
at all? Le #Or:  WAHNOT 25 M9228 els! 1 i; 
Hayes. 1 doo, that's the very plaintroth on't ; ha, ha, ha; Ido,. 
T Gad. If they cannot find it'out themſelves, e'en let 'em/ alone for 
Bayes, I warrant you. But here, now, is a Scene of buſineſs : 
pray, obſerve it; for I dare-fay you ll ''think it no unwiſe difcourſe 
this, nor ill argu'd. To tell you true, 'tis a Diſcourſe I over-heard 
. -once betwixt two grand, ſober, governing perſons. 


—__c__— 


[Exit 


— 


SCANA, IV. 
Enter Genrleman-Oſher and Phyfician. 


Z/h. NOme, Sir; let's ſtate the matter of Fad, and lay our 
Phy/. Right: lay our heads together. I love to be merry ſome- 
times ; but when a knotty point comes, T tay my head cloſe to it, 
with a-ſ\nuff-box in my hand, and then I fegue it away, faith. 
Bayes. I dojuſt fo, I Gad, always. 
Zj/h. The grand Queſtion is, Whether they heard us whiſper 2 
Which I divide thus. © © ©, * 7 2. LORA 
Phyſ. Yes, it muſt be diyided fo indeed. | 
'Swi- That's very complaifatit, 1 ſwear, Mr. Bayes, to be of ano- 
'ther man's opinion, before he knows whar it is. T7 
Bayes. Nay, [ bring in none, here, but welkbred perſons, I —_ 


.. Jou. 
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| The Rehearſal. 17. 
2/b.' 1 divided the Queſtion into. when they heard, what they 
herd, and whether they heard or no. 
Johuſ. Moſt admirably divided, I ſwear! 
7h. As to the when;you ſay juſt now : So that is anſwer'd.Then, 
as for what ; why, what anſwers it ſelf: for what could they hear, 
but what we talk'd of > So that, naturally, and of neceſlity, we 
come to the laſt Queſtion, Yidelicer, Whether they heard or no. 
> Sni. This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. Ay, you have it right : they are both Politicians. 
Y/þ. Pray then to proceed in method,let me ask you that Queſtion. 
| Phyſ. No,. you'll anſwer better, pray let me ask it you. 
| jb. Your Will nwfſt be a Law. 
Phyſ. Come then, what is't I muſt ask? 
Smi, This Politician, I perceive, Mr. Bayes, has ſomewhat a 
ſhort memory. | | 
Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t' other. is the main 
Politician, and this is but his Pupil. 
| Z/h. You muſt ask me whether they heard us whiſper. 
&Þ. Phyſ. Well, 1 do fo. "ro 
| @/h. Say it then. 
Smi. Hey day |! here's the braveſt work that ever [ ſaw. 
Fohnſ. This is mighty methodical ! 
Bayes. Ay, Sir; that's the way: 'tis the way of Art; there is 
no other way, I Gad, in buſineſs. : 
Phyſ. Did they hear-us whiſper 2 | 
Uſh. Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to be faid upon the # 
word Whiſper : to whiſper, in Latin is Su/arrare, which is as much 
as to ſay, to ſpeak ſoftly ; now, if they heard us ſpeak foftly, they 
heard us whiſper: but then comes in the Qzomodo, the how ; how 
did they hear us whifper > Why, as to that, there are two ways; the 
i8 > one, by chance, or accident : the other, on purpoſe ; that is, with ; 
I. deſign to hear us whiſper. 1: 
Phyſ. Nay, if they heard us that way, I'll never give 'em Phy ſick 1 
more. | 
Uſ/h. Nor I cer more will walk abroad before 'em. 
Bayes. Pray mark this : for a great deal depends upen it,towards: 
the latter end of the Play. 
Smi. I ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon why you brought in this Scene, ] 
Mr. Bayes. | : 
Bayes. Partly, it was, Sir ; but, I confeſy I was not unwilling, 
Ny a = D be ſides, 
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biGder: to ſhew the world a partern, Tr, how men ſhould. talk | 
of buſineſs. 
' Fohnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 
. Bayes. Yes, I think, this will do. 
Phyſ. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they'll turn. us out, and 
no badly elſe will take us. 
Smi. Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 
Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan : 
We are not faſe until we them unthrone. 
@ſ{b. Tis right : 
And, ſince occaſion naw ſeems debonair, 
I'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that Chair. | 
They'draw their Swords, and fit dows in 
the two great Chairs uftn the Stage. 
Bayes. There's now an odd ſurprize;the whole State's turn'd quite 
toplie-turvy, without gny puther orſtir in the whole World, I Gad. 
Fohnſ. A very ſilent cinngs of a Government, waly;” as ever I 
heard of. 
Bayes. It is fo. And yet you ſhall ſee mebring'em in again, 
by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
[The Tſurpers march out flouriſhing their Swords. 


Enter Shirly.- 
Shir. Hey ho, hey ho: what a change is here ! Hey eay;hey day? 
I know not what to do, nor what to fay- © [_ Exit. 


Fohnſ. Mr. Bayes, in my opinion, ' now, that Gerirleman might 
thave faid a little more, upon this occaſion. 
| Bayes. No, ©ir, not at all ; for rpg writ y part, on purpoſe 
B to ſet off the reſt. | 
E Fohnſ. Cry you mercy, Sir.” | 
Smji. But pray, Sir, how came they Anat he Kings ſo efily ? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know; they long had a defign to-do 
it before ; but never he put it in practice tit now .' and, to telt 
you true" that's one reaſon why I made em whiſper ſo at firſt 
Si. O very well : now I'm fully fatisffd. 
Bayes. And then to ſhew you, Sir; was not done ſo very eaſily 
neither ; in this next Scene you ſhall ſee: ſome fighting. 
8m. O, ho: ſothen you make the Htruggle to Ye after the bu- 
fineſs is done ? 
Bayes. Ay. 
$mj. Q, | conceive you : that, If wear, is very natural. 
SCANA 
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SCANA Y. 
Enter four Men at one door, yy four at another, with their Swords 
> VR rawn, 


x Soldier. C\ Tand. Who. goes there? 
A Þ2 $0, AFriend, | 

x Sol, What Friend ? 

2 Sal. A Friend to the Houſe. 

2. Sol; Fall on. [ They all Kill one another. Muſick ſtrikes, 

Bayes. Hold, hold, [ Zo the Muſick. Ut ceaſeth. 
Now here's an odd furprize : all theſe dead men you ſhall ſeeriſeup 
' preſently, at a certain Note that I have made, in Efaxt flat, and 
fall a dancing. Do you hear, dead men? Remember your note in 


Effaut flat. Play on. [ Zo the Muſick. 
Now, .now, now. . { The Mufick play his Note, and the dead men 
O Lord! O Lord! riſe ; but cannot get in order. 


Qut; out, out !-Did ever men ſpoil a good thing ſo? no figure, no 
ear, no time, no thing 2 Udzookers, you dance worſe than the An- 
gels in Harry the Eight, or the fat Spirits in, The TempeFF, I Gad. 
& x Sol. Why, Sir, 'tis impoſlible to do any thing in time, to this 

une. | 

Bayes. Q Lord, O Lord! impoſſible > Why, Gentlemen, if there 
be any faith in-a- perſon that's a Chriſtian, I fate up two whole 
nights in compoſing this Air, and apting it for the buſineſs : for, 
if you obſerve, there are two ſeveral Deſigns in this Tune ; it be- 
gins ſwift, and ends flow. You talk of time, and time; you ſhall 
ſce me do't. Look you now. Here I am dead. 

oof mil TEARS, [Lies down flat on his Face: 

Now mark my Note Efaut flat. Strike up Muſick. 
Now, - . [ 4s he riſes 4p haſtily, he falls down again. 
Ah, Gadzookers, I have broke my Noſe. 

Johnſ. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortunate Note 
of yours, in Effaut. | 

Bayes. A plague of this damn'd Stage, with you Nails, and your 
Tenter-hooks, that a Gentleman cannot come to teach; you to Act, 
but he muſt break his Noſe, and his Face, and the Devil and all. 
Pray, Sir, can you help me to a wet piece of brown Paper? 


® 
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Smi. No indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any about me.. 
. - 2 Sol. Sir, It go get you ſome withinpreſently. 

Bayes. Go, go then ; I follow you. Pray dance out the Dance; 
and Tl be with you in a moment. -Remember you dance like 
Horlſe-men. | | [ Exit Bayes. 

Smi. Like Horſe-men ! what, a plague, can that be? | 

They dance the Dance, but can make nothing of jt. 

x Sol. A Devil | lets. try this no.lJonger : play my Dance that 
Mr. Bayes found fault with fo. { Dance and exeunt. 

Smi. What can this Fool bedoing all this while about his Noſe 2? 

Fohbnſ. Pr'ythee let's go. ſee. | | [Exeunt. 


—_ 


ACTUSIIL SCANAL 
Bayes with a Paper on his Noſe, and the two Gentlemen. 


Bayes. OW, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my Fancy, in this Play, 
is, to end every Act with-a Dance. 
| Smi.., Faith, that Fancy is very good, but I ſhould 
hardly have broke my Noſe for it, 'tho. | | 

Fohiſ. That Fancy, I ſuppoſe, is.new too. 

Bayes. Sir, all my Fancies are ſo. I tread upon no man's: heels; 
but make my flight upon my own wings, I aſſure you. Now, here 
comes in a Scene of ſheer Wit, without any mixture in the whole 
World, I Gad, between Prince Pretty-man- and 'his Taylor : it 
might properly enough be- calf'd a prize of Wit ; for you ſhall ſee 
*em come in upon one another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit; as faſt as can 
be. Firſt one ſpeaks, then preſently t'others upon him, ſlap, with: 
a Repartee ; then he at him again, daſh with a new conceit ; and 
fo eternally, eternally, I Gad, till they go quite off the Stage. 

| | [Goes 70 call the Players. 

Smi. W hat, a plague, does this Fop mean by his ſnip ſnap, bit 
for hit, and daſh ? 

Johnſ.. Mean | why, he never meant any thing in's life: what: 
doſt talk of meaning tor ? / 


| Enter Bayes. 
Bayes. Why don't. you come in. 2 


The Rehearſal. wks 
wh Euter Prince Pretty-man and Tom Thimble: 
. This Scene will make you die with laughing, if it te well Aded, 
for *ris as full of Droltery as ever it can hold . "Tis like an Orange 
 ftuff'd with Cloves, as for conceit. 
Pret. But pr'ythee, Tom Thimble, why wilt thou needs marry 2 
- Ff nine Taylors make but one man ; and one woman cannot be ſa- 
tisfied with nine' men : what work arr thou cutting out here for 
thy ſelf, trow ? 7 Toh 
Bayes. Good. | 

_ 7 him. Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't make up all 
the work I cut our, F ſhan't want Journey-men enough.to help-me, 
I] warrant you. 

Bayes. Good again, | X | 

Pret. Tam afraid thy Journey-men, tho, Zom, won't work by 
the day, but by the night. fy 

Bayes. Good ſtill. 

- Thimb:However if my wiſe ſits but eroſs-legg'd,asI do,there will 
be no. great danger : not half ſo much as when I truſted you, Sir,. 
for your Coronation-ſuit. 

Bayes. Very good, I'faith, | 

Pret. Why, the times: then liv'd upon truſt; it was the faſhion:. 
You would not be out of time; at ſuch a time as that, ſure :. a: 
Taylor, you know, mult never be-out of faſhion. 

Bayes. Right. , 

Thim. I'm fare, Sir, I made your Cloaths in-the-Court-faſhion,for 
you never paid me yet, 

Bayes. There's a bob for the Court. 

Pret. Why, Tom, thow art a ſharp Rogue when thou art angry, 
L ſee : thou pay'ſt me now, methinks. 

Bayes. There's pay upon pay !as good-as-ever was written,] gad!: 

Thim. I, Sir, in your own coin: you give me nothing but words. 

Baves. Admirable, before gad | 

Pret. Well, Zom, 1 hope ſhortly I ſhall have another coyn for: 
thee ; for now the Wars are coming on; I ſhall grow. to-be a.man 
of metal. : 

Bayes. O, youdid not do that half enough. 

Johnſ. Methinks he does'it admirably. | 

Bayes. 1, prety well:; but he does-not hit me. in't : he does not-. 
- top hus part. | 


Thing. 
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"Thim, That's the way to be ſtamp'd your ſdk, Sir. I ſhall ſee you 
. come home, like an Angel for the Kings-Evil, with a hole bor'd 
through you. [ Exeunt. 
Bayes. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, I gad ! How do 
you likeit now, Gentlemen ? Is not this pure Wit ? | 
 Sme. "Tis ſnip ſnap, Sir, as.you ſay; but, methinks, notpleaſant, 
-Nor to the purpoſe, for the Play does not ga on. | 

Bayes. Play does not go on ? I don't know not what you mean: 
why, 15 not this part of the Play ? | 

Smi. Yes, but the Plot ſtands ſtill. 

Bayes. Plot ſtands ſtill! why, what a Devil is the Plot good for, 
but to bring in fine things ? | | | | 

Smi. O, I did not know that before. - " 

Bayes. No, I think you did not : nor many things more, that 1 
am Maſter of. Now Sir, I gad, this is the bane of all us Writers: let 
us ſoar but never ſo little above the common pitch, I gad, all's 
ſpoll'd ; for the vulgarnever underſtand is, they can never conceive 
you, Sir, the excellency of theſe things. I 

. ra "Tis a fad fate, I muſt confeſs: but you write on ſtill, for 
all that ? | 

Bayes. Write on ? I gad, I warrant you. Tis not their talk ſhall 
ſtop me: if they catch me at that lock, I'll give 'em leave to hang 
me. As long as I know my things are good, what care I, what they 
fay2 What, are they gone, without ſinging my laſt new. Song? 
*'Sbud, would it were in their bellies. I'll tell you; Mr, -Fohnſon, it I 
have any skill in theſe matters, I vow ro gad, this Song is 
peremptorily the very beſt that ever yet was written: you muſt 
know, it was made by Tom Thimb/e's firſt wite after the was dead. 

Smi. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead ? 

g o_ Ay, Sir, after the was dead. Why, what have you to fay 
to that? | | " KOT £7 

Fohnſ. Say? Why nothing : he were a-Devil that. had any thing 
to fay to that. | | 

Bayes. Right. 

$117. How did ſhe come to die, pray, Sir. | 

Bayes. Phoo! that's no matter; by a fall : but here's the conceit, 
that upon his knowing ſhe was kili'd by an accident, he ſuppoſes, 
with a Sigh, that ſhe dy'd for love of him, | | 
Fohnſ. 1, I, that's well enough : let's hear it, Mr. Bayes. 


Bayes. 


| The Rehearſal. 'Z3 
Bayes. "Tis to the Tune of, Farewell,fair 4rmida,on Sexs, and in 
battels, in Bullets, and all that, 
SONG. 
In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, 'tis ſafer to be, 
Than in a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee : 
My deaths-bruiſe pray think you gaveme,- tho a fall 
Did give it me more, from the top of wall ; 
For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt lay, 
And after before you my body convey : | 
The blue on my breaſt when you happen to fee, 
You'll fay, with a Sigh, there's a true blue for me. 
Ha, Rogues! when Iam merry, I write theſe things as faſt as hops, 
I gad ; for, you muſt know, I amas pleaſant a Debauchee, as ever 
you ſaw: I am I faith, 
Smi. But Mr. Bayes,how comes this Song in here 2 for, methinks, - 
there is no great occaſion for it. | | 
Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing ; you muſt, ever interlard 
your Playes with Songs, Ghoſts, and Dances, if you mean to--a-- 
John. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. I gad, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, Mr. Jobuf. yow 
know I dont flatter, a gad, you have a great deal of Wit. 
Fohnſ. O Lord, Sir, you do me too much honour. 5 
Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Fohxſon, I taith this muſt not 
be faid, amongſt us that have it. I know you have witby the Judg- 
ment you make of this Play ; for that's the meafure I go by : my 
Play is my Touchſtone. When a man tells me ſuch a one is a per- 
fon of parts ; is he ſo, ſay I? what do I do,but bring him preſently 
to ſee this Play : If he likes it, T know what to think of him,if nor, . 
your moſt humble Servant,Sir; Ill no more of him upon my word, 
I you. I am Clara veyant, | gad. Now here we go on to our 
buſineſs. - 


S CANA MK 


| Enter the two Uſurpers, hand in hand. 
Oſh. Ut what's become of Yolſcius the great ? 
His preſence has not grac'd our Courts of late. 
Phy/.1 tear ſome ill, from emulation-ſprung, 
Has from us that Illuſtrious Zero wrung, 


{ Bayes. Is not that Majeſtical 2 | EE 


24 
_ Smi. Yes, but who a Devil is that Yol/cius ? 
Bayes. Why, that's a Prince I make in love with Parthenope. 
Smi, I thank you, Sir. 
Euter Cordelio. 

Cor. My Lieges, news from Yolſcius the Prince. 

Z/þh. His news is welcom, whatſoe'er it be.  - I 

Smi., How, Sir, do you mean whether it be good or bad. 

Bayes. Nay,pray, Sir, have a little patience : Godzookers, you'll 
ſpoil all my Play. Why, Sir, *tis impoſlible to anſwer every imper- 
tinent queſtion you ask. 

Smi. Cry you mercy, Sir. | 
_ Cor. His Highneſs, Sirs, commanded me to tell you, 

That the fair perfon whom you both do know, 
Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault, 
In a deep ſorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life ; but by the care | 
Of ſtanders by prevented was. 
Smz. 'Sheart, what ſtuff's here ? | 1 

Cor. At laſt, | ” 
Yolſcius the great this dire reſolve embrac'd : | 
His ſervants he into the Countrey ſent, 

And he himſelf to Peccadile went, 
Where he's inform'd, by Letters that ſhe's dead. 
T/h. Dead! is that poſſible? Dead ! : 
Phyſ. O ye Gods! | OE [ Exennt. 
Bayes. There's a ſmart expreſſion of a paſſion; O ye Gods! 
That's oneof my bold ſtrokes, I gad. | 
Smi. Yes; but who is the fair perſon thar's dead 2 
Bayes. That you ſhal{ know anon, Sir. 

Smi. Nay ; if we know at all, 'tis well enough. 

Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by and by, for all this, that -< 
ſhe's not dead neither. | 

Smi. Marry, that's good news indeed : I am glad of that with 
all my heart. 

' Bayes. Now here's the man brought in that is ſuppogJd to have 
Killd her, {a great ſhout within. 


SCANA 
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Enter Amarillis with a Book in her hand, and. Attendants. 


Ama. \ Hat ſhout triumphantr's that 2 
Enter a Souldier. 

Sl. Shie maid, upon the River brink, near 7wick'nam-Town,the 
falſe Aſſaſſinate is tane. 

Ama, Thanks to the Powers above, for this deliverance, I hope 
Its ſlow beginning will portend | 
A forward Exit.to all future end. 

Bayes.Piſh,there you are out; toall future end ? Nogno ; to all ſu- 
ture End : you mult lay the accent upon end, or elſe you loſe the 
concelt. 

$mi. I ſee you are very perfett in theſe matters. 

Bayes. I, Sir; I have been long enough at it, one would think, 
to know ſomething. 

Enter Souldiers dragging in an old Fiſher-man. 
Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy mind 
Tattaque the nobleſt Soul of humane kind ? 
Tell me who ſet thee on. 
Fiſh. Prince Prerty-man. 
Ama. To kill whom ? 
Fiſh. Prince Pretty-mas. | 
Ama. What,did Prince Pretty.-man hire you to kill Prince Prezty- 
man ?2? | 

Fiſh. No ; Prince Yolſcius. 

Ama, To kill whom 2? 

#jſh, Prince Yolſcius. ; 

Ama. What, did Prince Yolſcius hire you to kill Prince Yo!ſcius ? 

Fiſh. No ; Prince Pretty-man. 

Ama. So drag him hence, 

Till torture of the Rack produce his Senſe. [ Exeurt. 

Bayes. Mark how I make the horrour of his guilt confound his 
intellects ; for he's out at one and tother : and that's the deſign of 
this Scene. 

Smi. I ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral deſign for every Scene. 
Bayes. 1,that's my way of writing ; and ſo,Sir, I can diſpatch you 
a whole Play,before another man,l gad, can make an end of his Plot. 
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SCANA IV. 


02 now enter Prince Pretty-man in a rage. Where the Devil 
is he? Why Prerty-man? why when, I fay 2 O fie, fie, fie, 
fie! all's marr'd, I vow to gad, quite marr. 

Enter Pretty-man. 
Phoo, pox! you are come to late, Sir, now you may go out again, 
if you pleaſe. I vow to gad, Mr. — a —— I would not give a 
Lutton for my Play; now you have done this. 

Pret. What, Sir? 

Bayes. What, Sir | Sliſe, Sir, you ſhould have come out in cho- 
ler, rouſe upon the Stage, juſt as: the other went off, Muſt a man 
te eternally relling you of theſe things ? 

7ohnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome very notable matter that he's fo 

angry at. | 
$mj. T am not of your op: on. 

*. why Piſh ! come, let's hear your part, SIr. 

Pret. Bring in my Father; why d'ye keep him from me 2 

Althoa -— cath he is my Father, 

Was ever Son, yet brought to this diſtreſs, 

To be, for being a Son, made F atherleſs : ? 

Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: | 

The being cf a Son take from me rather. [ Exit. 

Sm. Well, Ned, what think you now ? 

Fohbnſ. A Devil this is worſt of all. Mr. Bayes, pray what's the 
meaning of this Scene ? 

Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir : I purteſt I had forgot to tell you. 
Why, Sir, you muſt know, that long before the beginning of this 
Piay, this Prince was taken by a Fiſher-man. 

Sj, How, Sir, taken Priſoner ? 

Bayes. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a ll there ! did 
ever any man ask ſuch a queſtion ? Godzookers, he has put the Plot 
quite out of my head, with this damn'd queſtion. What was[ 
going to ſay ? 

Johnſ. Nay, the Lord knows : I cannot imagine. 

Bayes. Stay, let me ſee; taken : O 'tis true. Why, Sir, as I was 
going to fay, his Highneſs here, the Prince, was taken in a Cradle 
by a Fiſher-man, and brought up as his Child. 

Swi. Indeed. Payes, 


on 


Bayes. Nay, pr'ythee hold thy: peace. And fo, Sir, this murde! 
beingcommitted by the River-fide, the Fiſher-man, upon ſuſpicion, 
was ſeizd ; and thereupon the Prince grew angry. 

Smi. So, ſoz; now 'tis very plain. | 

Fohnſ. But,Mr. Bayes,is not this ſome diſparagement to a Prince, 
to paſs for a Fiſher-mans Son ? Have a care of that I pray. 

Bayes. No, no ; not at all ; for 'tis but for a while : I ſhall fetch 
him off again, preſently, you ſhall ſee. 

Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 
Pret. By all the Gods, I'll ſec the World on Fire, 
| Rather than let'em raviſh hence my Sire. 
Thimb. Brave Pretty-man, it is atlength reveal'd, 
That he is not thy Sire. who thee conceal 'd. 
Bayes. Lo you now ; there he's off again. 
Fohnſ. Admirably done i'faith. 
Bayes. Ay, now the Plot thickens very much upon us. 
Pret. What Oracle this darkneſs can evince ? 
Sometimes a Fiſhers Son, ſometimes a Prince. 
Itisa ſecret, great as is the World ; 
In which, I, hke the Soul, am toſs'd and hurl'd. 
The blackeſt Ink of Fate, ſure, was my Lot, | 
And, when ſhe writ my Name, ſhe made a blot. [Exz. 
Bayes. There's a bluſtering Verſe for you now. 
Smi. Yes, Sir; but why is he ſo mightily troubled to find he is 
not a Fiſher-mans ſon? 
Bayes, Phoo! that is not becauſe he has a mind to be his ſon,but 
for fear he ſhould be thought to be no bodies ſon at all. 
Smi. Nay, that would trouble a man, indeed. 
Bayes. So,let me ſee. 


SCANA Y, 


Enter Prince Volſcius, going out of Town. [ Reads, 


_ Thought he had been gone to Peccadi/e. ; 
| Bayes. Yes he gave it out fo ; but that was only to cover 

his deſign | 

Fobnſ. What deſign ? | 

Bayes. Why, to head the Army, that lies concealed for him in 
Anights-bridge. | | 
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Johnſ. I ſee here's a great deal of Plot, Mr. Bayes. 
| Bayes. Yes, now it begins to break ; but we ſhall have a world 
of more buſinefs anon. 
Enter Prince Voltcius, Cloris, Amarillis, aud Harry with a 
Riding-Cloak and Boots. 
Ama. Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country ſolitude. | 

Clo. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at leaſt 
Have held the Honour of your Company. - 

Bayes. Held the honour of your Company ! prettily expreſt, 
Held the honour of your Company ! Godzookers, theſe fellows 
will never take notice of any thing. 

Fohn/. 1 aſſure you, Sir, I admire it extreamly : I don't know 
what. he does. 

Bayes. I, I, he's a little envious; but 'tis no great matter. Come. 

Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle boon obtain, 

That you will here, with poor us, ſtill remain. 
Before your Horſes come pronounce our fate, 
For then, alas! TI fear, 'twill be too late. 

Bayes. Sad! 

Volſ. Harry, my Boots ; for [ll go rage aggong 
My Blades encampd, and quit this 7r4an throng. 

Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little difficult, that you 
wy ſaying ce'cn now, to keep an Army thus conceal d in XAuizhts- 
bridge ? | 

+ [£f8 In Kaights-bridge ? ſtay. 

Fohnſ. No, not if theInn-keepers be his Friends. 

Bayes. His Friends! Ay, Sir, his intimate acquaintance ; or elſe, 
:1ndeed, I grantit could not be. | | 

Smi. Yes, faith, ſo it might te very eaſy. 

Bayes. Nay, it I do not make all things eaſie, Igad, I'll give you 
leave to hang me. Now you would think that he's going out of 
Town; but you ſhall ſee how prettily I have contrived to ſtop 
lim; preſently. | | 
- Smi. By my troth, Sir, you have ſo amaz'd me, that I know not 
what to think. A 

Zxter Parthenope. 
Yolſ. Bleſs me! how frail are all my beſt reſolves! 
How, ina moment, is my purpoſe chang'd! 
Too ſ0011 thought my {elf ſecure from Love. * 
| Fair, 


The Rehearſal. | 29 


Fair, Madam, give me leave to ask her name 
Who does ſogently rob me of my Fame ? 
For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And, if I ſail, muſt hazard my Renown. 

Par. My Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by the Town-walls, 
And me, her dear Parthenope ſhe calls. 

Bayes. Now, that's the Parthenope, T told you of. 

Fohnſ. I,T: Igad you are very right. : 

Yel/. Can vulgar veſtments high-born beauty ſhroud ? 

Thou bring'it the Morning pictur'd in a Cloud. 

Bayes. The Morning picur'd in a Cloud ! A Gadzookers, what 
a conceit is there ! 

Par. Give you good Ev'n, Sir. = [ Exit, 

Yolſ. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was born 

. Tofſudden love, and to more ſudden ſcorn ! 
Ama. | axed ! Prince Yolſcius in love ? Ha, ha, ha. 
Clor. | [ Exeunt laughing. 

S»i, Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have loſt ſome jeſt here, that they 
laugh at ſo. 

Bayes. Why, did you not obſerve 2 He firſt reſolves to go out of 
Town, and then, as,he is pulling on his Boots, falls in love with 
her, Ha, ha, ha: | 

Smi. Well, and where lies the jeſt of that 2 

Bayes. Ha! | [Turns to Johnſon. 

Fohyſ. Why ; In the Boots: where ſhould the jeſt lie ? 

Bayes. I gad, you are in theright : it does [Turns to Smith. 
Lie in the Boots--- Your Friend, and I know where a good jelt lies, 
tho' you don't, Sir. 

$mj. Much good do't you, Sir. | 

Bayes. Here, now, Mr. Johnſon, you ſhall ſee a combat betwixt 
Love and Honour. An ancient Author has made a whole Play on't ; 
but I have diſpatch it all in this Scene. 

Vollicius /its down to pull on his Boots : Bayes ſtands by, and 
over-alls the Part as he ſpeaks it. 
. Yolſ. How has my paſſion made me Cupid's ſcoft? 
- This haſty Boot is on, the other off, 
And ſullen lies, with amorous deſign 
To quit loud fame, and make that Beauty mine. - 
Smi. Pr ythee mark what pains Mr. Bayes takes to Ad this 


Speech lmnſelt! 
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Johnſ. Yes, the Fool, I ſee, is mightily tranſported with it. 
Yolſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various thought, + 
Shew to what fad diſtration I am brought. 
Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My mind is guarded, and reſfolv'd to do't - 
Sometimes, . again, that very. mind, by Love 
Diſarmed, like this other Leg does prove, 
Shall to Honour or to Love give way ? a 
Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, nay : 
Honour, aloud, commands, pluck both Boots ons 
But ſofter Love does whiſper, put on none. 
What ſhall I do > What conduct ſhall I find 
To lead me through this twi-light of my mind ? 
For as bright Day with black approach of Night 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzling light ; 
So does my Honour and my Love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. 
[ Goes out hopping with one Boot on, and the other off. 

Fohnſ. By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combat as ever I 
ſaw, and as equal ; for tis determin'd on neither fide. 

Bayes. Ay, is't not now, I Gad, ha 2 For, to go off hip-hop, hip 
hop, upon this occaſion, is a thouſand times better than any con- 
cluſion in the World, I Gad. 

Jehnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip hop, in this place as you ſay, 
does a very great deal. 

Bayes. ©, all in all, Sir; they are theſe lictle things that mar, or 
ſet you off a Play : as I remember once, in a Play ot mine, I ſet oft 
a Scene, I Gad, beyond expeRation, only with a Petticoat, and 
the Belly-ake. | 

Sn. Pray, how was that, Sir ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, 1 contrivd a Petticoat to be brought in upon 
a Clair, (no body knew how) into a Prince's Chamber, whoſe 

Father vas not to ſee it, that came in by chance. | 

- John}. God's my lite, that was a notable Contrivance indeed. 
| Sz. | but, Mr. Bayes, How could you contrive the Belly-ake > 

Bayes.. The eafieſt 1th World, I Gad : Ill tell you how, I made. 
tae Prince ſit down upon the Petticoat, no more than ſo, and pre- 
tended to his Father that he had juſt then got the Belly-ake : where- 
wpon, his Father went out to call a Phyſician, and his man ran away 

with the Ferticoat, bo 8 

: NYT 


8mi. Well, and what follow'd upon that 7 © 

Bayes. Nothing, . no Earthly thing, I vow to Gad. 

Fohnſ. O' my Word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 

Bayes. Yes gave a world of content. And thenT paid 'em a- 
way beſides, for it made'em all talk baudy ; ha, ha, ha : beaſtly, 
downright Baudry upon the Stage, TGad ; ha, ha, ba ; but with 
an infinite deal of wit, that I muſt fay. 

Fohnſ. That, I that, weknow well enough, can never fail ycu. 

Bayes. No, I Gad, cant it, Come ; bring in the Dance. 

| | [ Exit tocall them. 

Sm. .Now the Devil take thee for a ſilly, confident, unnatural, 
foulſome Rogue. 
= —_ EnterBayes andPlayers. 

Bayes. Pray dance well before thefe Gentlemen: you are com- 
monly ſo lazie ; but you ſhould be the light and-eaſte, tah, tal, tah. 

[ All the while they dance, Bayes puts 'em out with teaching em. 
Well Gentlemen, you'll ſee this Dance, if I am not deceiv'd, take 
very well upon the Stage, when they are perſe& in their motions, 
and all that. Fa : 

* $i. T-don't know how *twill take, Sir; but I am ſure you ſweat 
hard for't. | | | 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, it coſts me more pains and trouble, to do theſe 
things, than almoſt the things are worth. Th. 

Smi. By my troth, TI think fo, Sir. 

Bayes. Not for the things themfelves ; for I could write you, 
Sir, forty of *7em in a day ; but, I Gad, theſe Players are ſuch dull 
perſons, that, ifa man'be not by 'em upon every point, and at eve= 
ry turn, I Gad, they 1! miſtake you, Sir, and ſpoil all. 

| Enter a Player. 
What ? Ts the Funeral ready 2 

Play. Yes, Sir. 

Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine ? 

Play. Sir, *tis juſt now a doing. 

- Bayes. Stay then Tl doit my elf. 

Smi. Come, let's go with him. 

Bayes. A Match. But,Mr. Fohnſon,T Gad, I am not like other per- 
ſons: they care not what becomes of their things, ſo they can but 
get money for '*em; now I Gad; when I write, if it bemnot juſt as it 
ſhould be in every circumſtance, to every particular, I Gad ; 1 am 


no more able to endure it, Iam not my ſelf, Im out of my wits, 
s ang - 
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and all that, I'm the ſtrangeſt perſon in the whole world. For 


what care I for money? 1 write for Reputation. 
Finis Atlus Tertit. 


-_ 


ACTUSIV. SCANATI. 


Bayes, and the two Gentlemev. | 


wi Crt becauſe I would not have any two things 


alike in this Play, the taſt A beginning with a wit- 
ty Scene of Mirth, Imake this to begin with a Funeral. 

Si. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes. No, Sir, I have a Precedent for it beſides. A perſon of 
Honour, and a Scholar, brought in his Funeral juſt ſo: and he was 
one (let me tell you) that knew as well what belong d to a Fune- 
ral, asany man in Zg/and, I Gad. 

Foheſ. Nay, if that be fo, you are ſafe. 

Bayes. I Gad, but I have another device, a frolick, which I think 
yet better than all this; not for the Plot or Characters, (for in my 
heroick Plays, I make no difference, as to thoſe matters) but for 
another contrivance. | 

Smi., What is that, I pray ? 

Bayes. Why, I have deſign'd a Conqueſt, that cannot poſſibly, 1 
Gad, be acted in leſs than a whole week : And 111 ſpeak a bold 
word, it ſhall Drum, Trumpet, Shout, aud Battle, I Gad, with any 
the moſt warlike Tragedy we have, cither ancient or modern. 

Fohnſ. 1, marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething. 

Smi, And pray, Sir, how have yoa order'd this fame frolick of 
yours ? | 

Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance. For Example: 
they divided their things into three, four, five, ſx, ſeven, eight, or 
as many Tomes as they pleaſe: now, I would very fain know 
—_ ſhould hinder me, trom doing the fame with my things, it I 
pleaſe 2 - 


Johrſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your own Works, 


tis very hard. 
Bayes. That is my ſence. And then, Sir, this contrivance ot 
| w has ſomething of the reaſon of a Play in it too; for as every 
ene 
£ 


makes you five Ads to one Play, what do me I, but make five 


Plays 
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Plays to one Plot : by which means the Auditors have every day 
a new thing, | 

Johnſ. Moſt admirably good, i faith! and muſt certainly take, 
becauſe it is not tedious. 

Bayes. I, Sir, I know that, there's the main point. And then, 
upon Saturday, to make a cloſe of all, ( for I ever begin upon a 
Monday,) T1 make you, Sir, a ſixth Play, that ſums up the whole 
matter to 'em,and all that, for fear they ſhould have forgot it. 

Fohnſ. That conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed I think, will be 
very neceſhary. 

Smi, And when comes in your ſhare, pray, Sir 2 

Bayes. The Third Week. | 

Fohnſ. 1 vow you'll get a world of Money. 

Bayes. Why 'faith, a man muſt live: and if you don't, thus, 
pitch upon ſome new device, I gad, you'll never dot ; for this Age 
(take it o' my word) is ſomewhat hard to pleaſe. But there's one 
pretty odd paſſage in. the laſt of theſe Plays, which may be exe- 
cated two ſeveral ways, wherein I'd have youropinion,Gentlemen. 

Fohnſ. What is't, Sir ? | | 
Bayes. Why, Sir, } make a Male Perſon to be in Love with a 
Female. | 

S$mi. Do you mean that, Nr. Bayes, for a new thing 2? 

- Bayes. Yes, Sir, as I have order dit. You ſhall hear. He ha- 
ving paſſionately lov'd her through my Five whole Plays, finding 
at laſt, that ſhe conſents to his Love, juſt after that his Mother 
had appear'd to him like a Ghoſt, he kills himſelf. That's one 
way. The other is, that ſhe coming at laſt to love him, with as 
violent a Paſſion as he lov'd her, ihe kills her ſelf, Now my 
_—_ is, Which of theſe two Perſons ſhould ſuffer upon this oc- 

10N ? 

Fohnſ. By my troth, it is a very hard Caſe todecide. 

Bayes. The hardeſt in the World, I gad, and has puzled this 
Pate very much. What fay you, Mr. Sm17h ? 

 Smi. Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſland with your Juſtice 
now, I would ſpare 'em both. 

Bayes. I gad, and I think — ha—— why then, Ill make him 
hinder her from killing her ſelf.- Ay, it ſhall be ſo : Come, come, 
bring in the Funeral. | | 

Enter a Funeral, with the two Uſurpers and Attendants. 
Lay it down there; no, no, here, Sir. So nowglpeak. 
F | 
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 X. ſb. Set down the'Funeral-Pile; and let our grief 


Receive, from its embraces, ſome relief. 

X. Phyſ. Was't not unjuſt to raviſh hence her breath, 

And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but Death ? 
The World diſcovers now its emptineſs, _ | 
\. And, by her loſs, demonſtrates we have leſs. 

Bayes. Is not this good Language now 2 Is not that elevate 2 
"Tis my #0 altra, I gad. 'You muſt know they were both in 
love with her. . As 

Smi, With her: with whom ? 

Bayes. Why, this is Lardella's Funeral. 

Smi. Lardella! IT, whois ſhe ? D4ilts 

Bayes. Why, Sir, the. Siſter of Drawcanfir. A Lady that was 
drown'd at Sea, and had a Wavefor her Winding-ſheet. 

AK. Uſh. Lardel/a, O Lardella, from above, 

Behold the Tragick iſſues .of our Love, 
Pity us, ſinking, under grief and pain, 
For-thy being caft away upen the Main. 
Bayes. Look you now, you ſee I told you true. 
Smz. I, Sir, and I thank you for it, very kindly.. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but you will not have patience ; honeſt M.-- 
you will not. have patience,. . fl 1 & 

Fohnſ. Pray Mr.'Bayes, who is that Drawtanfir ?' 

Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his Miſtreſs, ſnubs 
up Kings, baffles Armies,,and does what he will, without regard 
tro Numbers, good Manners, or Juſtice. 

Febnſ. A very pretty Character. 

Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, T thought your Heroes had ever been men 
of great Humanity and Juſtice. 2] 

Bayes. Yes, they have been fo; but for my part, I prefer that 
one quality of fingly beating of whole Armies, above all your mo- 
ral Virtues:put together, I gad. You fhall ſee him come in pre- 
fently. Zookers, why don't you read the Paper ? 


a 


[To the Players. 
#. Phyf. O, cry you mercy. [Goes to take the'Paper.: 
Bayes. Piſh! Nay you are ſuch a Fumbler. Come Ill read it my 

ſelf, [Takes a Paper from off the Coffin. 

Stay, it's an ill hand, T muſt uſe my SpeQAacles. This, now, is 

2 Copy of Verſes, which I make Zarde/a compoſe, juſt as ſhe is 

dying, withdeſigg to have it.pinn'd upon her Coffin, and fo read. 

by one. of the Ufarpers, who is. her Couſin.. Sent. 
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Smi. A very ſhrewd deſign that, upon my word, Mr Bayes. 

Bayes. And what do you think now, I fancy her to make Love 
like, here, in the paper? - + IDF 1 | 

Smt. Like a Worhan : what ſhould ſhe make Love like? 

Bayes. O'my word you are out tho, Sir ; I gad you are. 

Smi. What then ? like «Man ? 

Bayes. No, Sir ; like a Humble-Bee. 

Smi. I confeſs, thatT ſhould not have fancy d. 

Bayes. It may be be fo, Sir, but it is, tho, in order to the opinion 
of ſome of your ancient Philoſophers, who held the tranſmigra- 
tion of the Soul. 

Smi. Very fine. 

Bayes. I'll read the Title. 79 my dear Conz. King Phy. 

Smi. That'sa little too familiar with a King, tho, Sir, by your 
favour, for a Humble-Bee. 

Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant your knowledge may 
be above me; but, as for Poetry, give me leave to fay, I under- 
ſtand that better : it has been longer my praQice; it has, indeed, Sir. 

Smzi. Your Servant, Sir. 

Gayes. Pray mark it. | | 

Since Death my earthly part will thus remove, [Reads. 
Fl come a Humble-Bee to your chaſte love. 

With filent wings Iil follow you,'dear Couz ; 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 

And when to Melancholy Groves you come, 

An Airy Ghoft, you'tl know me by my Hum ; 

| For ſound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 

Smi. (After a pauſe) Admirable ! © 

Bayes. At night, intoyour boſom I will creep, 

And buz but ſoftly if you chance to ſleeep: 
Yet in your Dreams, -I witl pafs ſweeping by, 
And then, both Hum and Buz, before your eye. 

Johnſ. By my troth, that's a very great promiſe. 

Smi. Yes, and a moſt extraordinary comfort to boot. 

Bayes. Your bed of Love from dangers I will free ; 

* But moſt from Love of any future Bee. - | 
And when with pity your heart-ftrings ſhall crack, 
With empty arms Ill bear you on my back, 

Smi. A pick-a-pack, a pick-a-pack. | 

Bayes. Ay, I gad, but is not that z#axt now, ha ? is it not 7want ? 
Here's the end. | F 2 Then 


ne 


RG em. ibs, va EF ok" Y s 
G* —_ Tn 


_ ON IE, . 
_— wha. 44 


os by = 
prog - —_ 6 CLIESAR + word - 
4 pur a. Sb Ss bs: tes 1:56 DART is \ 3 ans , OE One + £/lde, Seek ganats 6s dbvays 
"3 m4 , Get hs es of p N hal 625th Or 6 ks _ FA 
X | *<RE 


16 © The Rebewſ 


- 


Them-at your birth of immortality, ' --- 
' » ,Like any winged Archer, hence Ill fly, 
And teach you your firſt fluttering in the Sky, 
Johnſ. O rare ! This-is the moſt natural, refin'd fancy that 
ever I heard, Il] ſwear. = | 
Bayes. Yes, I think, fora dead perſon, it is a good enough way 
of making Love: for being diveſted of her Terreſtrial part, and 
all that,ſhe is only capable of theſe little, pretty, amorous deſigns 
that are innocent, and yet paſlionate. Come draw your. ſwords, 
A. Phyj. Come ſword, come ſheath thy felt within this breaſt, 
Which only in Larde/a's Tomb can reſt. 
XK. ſh, Come, dagger, come, and penetrate this heart, 
Which cannot trom Larde/a's Love depart. 
| _ Enter Pallas. 
Pal. Hold, ſtop your murd'ring hands 
At Palas's commands: 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O;Kings, 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly; things. 
Larde/a lives, I did but try 
If Princes for their Loves could die: 
Such Celeſtial conſtancy 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be : 
And from theſe Funeral Qbſequies 
A Nuptial Banquet ſhall ariſe. | 
The Coffin opens, and a Banquet is diſcovered. 
* Bayes. So, take away the Coffin. Now it's out. This is the very 
Funeral of the fair perſon which: Yo{ſcius ſent. word was. dead, and 
Palas, you ſee, has turn'd it into a Banquet. 
Smi. Well, but where is this Banquet ? | 
Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we mult firſt have a Dance, for joy 
that LZardella is not dead. Pray, Sir, give me leaveto bring in my 
things properly at leaſt. ; 
Smi. That, indeed, I had forgot :. I ask your pardon. 
Bayes. O,d'ye ſo,Sir ? I am glad you, will confeſs. your ſelf once 
in ancrror, Mr, Smith. | 
Daxce, 
X. Uſh.. Reſpendant Palas, we in thee do find 
The fierceſt Beauty and a fiercer mind : 
And ſince to thee Larde/a's life we owe, 
; . Well ſupple Statues in thy Temple grow. 
#, Phyf. Well, fince alive Larde/a's found, 
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Let, .in full Bowls,, her Health go round. 
[The two T/ſarpers take each of them a Bowl in their hands, 
XK. Ufþh. But where's the Wine? | 
Pal. That ſhall. be mine. 
Lo, from this conquering Lance, | 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of Prance:@ Fills the Bowls out 
And, to appeaſe- your hunger, 1 of her Lance. 
Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye : 
Laſtly, to bear a part with theſe, 
Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. [Paniſh Pallas, 
Bayes. There's the Banquet. Are you fatisfi'd now, Sir 2 ; 
Fohnſ, By my troth,now, that is new, and more thanl expected. 
Bayes. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you : for the chief Art in 
Poetry, is.to elevate. your. expetation, and then bring you off 
ſome extraordinary way. | 
Os Enter Drawcanlir. | 
A. Phyſ. What man is this, that. dares diſturb our Feaſt ? 
Draw. He that dares drink, and-for that drink dares die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 

Fohnſ. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to fay,that tho' he would 
rather diethan not drink, yet he would fain drink for all that too. 
Bayes. Right ; that's the conceit ont. | 

Fohnſ. *Tis a marvellous good one,[ ſwear. | 
Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have advis'd me to put 
out the ſecond. Dare, and print Muſt in the place on't.; but, I gad, 
I think 'tis better thus a great deal. | 
Fobnſ. Whoo! a thouſand times. 
Bayes. Go on then.. 
X. ſh. Sir, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be- glad to know, 
How lang you here will ſtay, how. ſoon you'll ge? 
Bayes. Is not that now like a+ well bred perſon, 1 gad ? ſo mo- 
deſt, ſo gent ! 1 | 
Smi. O, very like. 
Draw. You ſhall not know how long-T here will ſtay ; 
But you ſhall know Il! take your Bowls away. 
*Snatches the: Bowls out of the 
King's hands and drinks em off. 
Si. But, Mr. Bayes, is that (too) modeſt. and gent ? 
Bajes.-No, I gad, Sir, but it's great. | 
XK. Uh. Tho, Brother, this grum ſtranger be a Clown, 
Hell leave us, ſure, a little to gulp down. Draw 
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DFine. Who e'er'to gulp one drop of this dares think, 
Fil ſtare away his "uu pow'r to drink. 
The two Kings ſneak off the Srage, 
with their Attendants. | 
1drink,I huff, I ſtrut, look big and ſtare ; 
And all this can do! becauſe T dare. - [Exit . 

Smi. I fuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Zero you ſpoke of. 

Bayes. Yes, but this is nothing : you ſhall fee himin the laſt AR, 
win above a dozen Patiels, one after another, T gad, as faſt LO they 
can poſſible come upon the Stage. 

 Fohnſ. That will be a ſight worth the CN Ski | 

- S$mzi. But pray, Mr. Baz es, why do you make the Kings ſet him 
uſe 'em ſo ſcurvily ? 

Bayes. Phoo! that is to. raiſe the: Charadter of Didiciwſir. 

Fobnſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. 

Bayes. Now, Sirs, Ill ſhew you #- Scene indeed ; of rather,indeed, 
the Scene of Scenes. 'Tis ati Heroie'Scene. 

Smi. And pray, Sir, what's your deſign i in-this Beans ? 

Bayes. Why, Sir, my defign is gilded Truncheons; forc'd con- 
ceit, ſmoorh Verſe, anda Rant: In" fine, if this Scene-do not take, 
Lgad, I'll write no more. Come, come in, Mr. —a —— nay,come 
in as many as you can. Gentlemen, I muſt deſire you/to remove 
a little, for I muſt fill the Stage. ' 

Swi.” Why fill the Stage 2 + | 

Bayes. Q, Sir, becauſe-your Heroick Verſe'n never rhilinds well bur 

when the Stage i is full. 


SCANA II. 


Enter Prince Pretty-man, and Prince Valſcius, 


Ay, hold, hold; pray by your leave a little. Look you, Sir, 
the drift of this Scene is ſomewhat more than ordinary : 'for 
I make 'em both fall out, becauſe they are not in love with the” 
ſame Woman. 
8mi. Not in love 2 you mean,l ſuppoſe, becauſe they are in love, 
Mr. Bayes ? | 
Bayes. No, Sir; I'fay not in love: there's a new conceit for 
you. Now ſpeak. 


Pret. 
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_ Pret.. Sicdee Fate, Prince Yolfcins, now has'found the way 


For our ſo long'd for meeting here this day, 
Lend thy attention to my. grand concern. 

Yelſ. 1 gladly would that ſtory trom thee learn ; 
But thou to love does, Prerty-man, incline : 

Yet love in thy breaſſ;1s not lovein mine. ' 

Baves. Antitheſis! -Thine and mine. 

Pret. Since love it ſelf's the fame, why ſhould it be* 
Diff ring in you from-what it is in me? 

Bayes. Reaſoning ! I gad, 1.love reaſoning in Verſe. 

Volſ. Love takes Camelior-like; a various dye 
From every Plant on which it felf does lie. 

Bayes. Simlile | 

Pret. Let not thy love the courſe of Nature fright ? 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight.- 

Yolſ. How weak a Deizy,would Nature prove _ 
Contending with; the mow Ttul God of Love ? 

Bayes. There's a great Verſe-!- 

Voiſ. If Incenſe thou wilt offer; at the:Shrine” 

Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. | 
Her Rolie-lips eternal ſweets exhale ; 

And her bright flames make all flames elſe look pale.. 

Bayes. I gad that is right. , 

Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe hay chiy love ſuffice; 

But mine mult be ador'd with 'Sacrifice. 
All hearts turn Mes, which her eyes controul : 
The Body they conſume as well as Soul. 

Yolf. My love has yet a power more Divine ; 
Victims her Altars: burn: nor, bur refine : 
Amidſt the fhames they ner give up+the Ghoſt, 
But, with her looks, revive-ſtill as they roaſt. 
In ſ; pite of painand death, they're kept. alive : 
Her fiery eyes makes 'em in fire ſurvive. 

Bayes. That is as well, I gad;: as;T can do. 

Yolſ. Ler my Parthevope at length prevail. 

Bayes. Civil, I gad: 

Pret. Tl ſooner havea paſſiore for . a Whale : 

In whoſe vaft bulk, tho' ſtore:of Oyl doth hie, 
We find more ſhape, more beauty in a my.” 
$4. That's uncivil, I gad.. 
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Bayes. Yes;but as:far a fetch'dFancy,tho', T gad, as e're you faw.. 
Volſ. Soft, Preity-man, let not thy vain pretence 
Of perfedt Love, defame-Love's excellence. 
Parthenope is ſure, as far above 
All other Loves, as above all is Love. 
Bayes. Ah ! I gad-. that ſtrikes me. 
Pret. To blame my Cloris, Gods would not pretend. 
Bayes. Now Mark. ; 
Yolſ. Were all Gods joyn'd, they could not hope to mend 
My betterchoice : for fair Parthenope, 
Gods would themſelves, un-god themſelves to ſee. 
Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming. | 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 
I'd make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 
Bayes. Ah, Godzookers, that's well writ ! 
[ Scratching his Head, hu Peruke falls off. 
Yolſ. Could thou that God from Heav'n to Earth tranſlate, | 
He could not fear to want a heavnly State ; . 
Parthenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 
Pret. Clorts does Heav'n it ſelf fo far excel, 
i She can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hell. 
I t Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now ! 'Sdeath, I have loſt 
I I my Peruke. Well, Gentlemen, this 'is that I never yer ſaw any 
ot one could write but my ſelf: Here's true Spirit and Flame all 
33 through, I gad. So, ſo ; pray clear the Stage. © 
I T He puts them off the Stage. 
Johnſ. T wonder how the Coxcomb has got the Knack of wri- 
'$ ting ſmooth Verſe thus. 
' ( | Smi. Why there's no*need of Brain for this : *tis but ſcanning | 
| the Labours on the Finger ; but where's the ſenſe of itz - | 
9 3; Fohnſ. O, for that, he deſires'to be excusd : he is too proud a '” 
3 IS man to creep ſervilely after Senſe, I aſſure you.But pray,Mr. Bayes, 
why is this Scene all in Verſe? 
Bayes. O, Sir, the Subjet 1s too great for Proſe. 
Smi. Well ſaid, faith ; T'll give thee a Pot of Ale for that An- 
x ſ>er; *tis well worth it. | 
Yi: | Bayes, Come, with all my. heart. 
9 4 Pl make that God ſubſcribe himſelf z Devil. 
238. That ſingle Line, 1 gad, is worth all that my Brother Poets eyer 
| * writ. Let down the Curtain. [ Exeunt. 
Fins Aclus Quarti. 


The” Rehearſal. 
ACTUSY. SCANAI. 
Payes, and the Tr wo Gentlemen. 


Bayes, T OW, Gentlemen, IT will be bold to fay, Vil ſhew 
you the greateſt Scene that ever Zug/and ſaw: I 
| '- mean not, -for Words; for thoſe 1 do not value ; 
but for State, Shew, and Magnificence. In fine, Ill juſtifie it to 
be as grand to the Eye every whit, I gad, as that great Scene in 
- Harry the Eighth, and grander too, I gad ; for inſtead of Two 
Biſhops, I bring in here Four Cardinals . 
| The Curtain is drawn up, the Two uſurping, Kings appear 
22 State, with the Four Cardinals, Prince Pretty- 
- man, Prince Volſcius, Amarillis, Cloris, Parthenope, 
Oc. before them, Heralds, aud Serjeants at Arms, 
with Maces. 
Smi. Mr. Bayes, pray what is the Reaſon that two of the Car- 
dinals are in Hats, and the other in Caps? 
Bayes. why, Sir, becauſe — By Gad, I won't tell you: 
Your Countrey-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome, 
X. ſh. Now, Sir, to the buſineſs of the day. 
A. Phyſ. Speak Yolſcius. | 
Yolſc. Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you, muſt not in- 
vade- my Duty to your Son ; let me intreat that.great Prince 
Pretty-man firſt do ſpeak ; whoſe high preheminence, in all things 
that do bear the Name of good, may juſtly claim that priviledge. 
Bayes. Here it begins tounfold : you may perceive, now, that 
he is his Son. | 
Fohaſ. Yes, Sir ; and we are very much beholding to you for 
that Diſcovery. 
Pret. Royal Father, upon my knees I beg, 
- That the [|luſtrious Yo/ſcius firſt be heard. - 
Yoyſ. That Preference isonly due to 4Amarillis, Sir. 
Bayes. ['ll make her ſpeak very well, by and by, you ſhall ſee. 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns —— [ Soft Muſic. 
K. UV/h. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears? 
XK. Phy. Sure tis the Muſick of the moving Spheres. 
Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
A God-like-Cloud, and a triumphant Carr: 
G Ja 
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In which, our two right Kings ſit one by one, 
With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 
$./h. Then, Brother Phys, 'tis time we ſhould be gone. 
The Two Uſurpers ſteal out of the Throne, and 
0 away. 
Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you, that this would be 
as eaiie a change as the other ? 
Smi. Yes, aith, you did fo ; tho I confeſs, I could not believe 
you ; but you have brought it about, I ſee. 
The Two right Kings of Brentford deſcend i» the 
Clouds, ſinging, in white Garments ; and Three 
Fidlers fitting before them, in Gree. 
Bayes. Now becauſe the Two right Kings deſcend from ab ove, [ 
make 'em ſing to the Tune and Stile of our modern Spirits. 
x Xing. Haſte, Brother King, we are ſent from above. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move ; 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford's long united State. 
1 Xing. Tarra, tan tara, full Eaſt and by South, 
2 Aing. We ſail with Thunder in our mouth, 
'Tn ſcorching Noon-day, whilſt the Traveller ſtays, 
Buſie, buſie, buſie, buſie, we buſtle along, 
Mounted upon warm Phzbus his Rays, 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 
| Haſting to thoſe 
Who will feaſt us at night, with a Pig's Petty-Toes. 
1 King. \ And well fall with our Pate 
| In an-0//o of hate. 
2 King. But now Supper's done, the Servitors try, 
Like Souldiers, to ſtorm a whole halt-moon-Pye. 
i Xing. They gather, they gather hot Cuſtard in Spoons, 
But alas, I muſt leave theſe Halk-Moons, 
And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 
. 2 King, Oſtaay, for you need not as yet go aſtray ; 
The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ships in our way, 
And on their high ropes we will play : 
Like Magots in Filberds, we'll ſnug 1n our ſhell, 
We'll frisk in our ſhell, 
Well firk in our ſhell, 
And farewel. 


x King. 
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x1 Xivg. But the Ladies have all inclination to dance. 

And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of Fraxce. 

Bayes. Is not that pretty, now? the Fidlers are all in green. 

Smi. I, but they play no Coranto. 

Fohnſ. No, but they play a Tune that's a great deal better. 

Bayes. No Coranto, quoth-a ! That's a good one, with all my 

heart. Come, ſing on. | 

z King. Now Mortals that hear 

How we Tilt and Career, 
With wonder will fear 
The event of fuch things as ſhall never appear. 

x King. Stay you to fulfill what the Gods have decreed. 

2 Xing. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 

1 King. So firmly reſolv'd is a true Brentford King 

To fave the diſtreſſed, and help to 'em bring, 
That ere a Full-Pot of gocd Ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holloe. 

[ Bayes phillips his finger, and fings after *em. 

Bayes. He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holloe. This, 
Sir, you muſt know, I thought once to have brought in with a 
Conjurer. | 

Fohnſ. I, that would have been better. 

Bayes. No, faith, not when you confider it : for thus 'tis more 
compendious, and does the thing every whit as well. 

Smi. Thing ! what thing ? 

Bayes. Why, bring *em down again into the Throne, Sir ; what 
t1ing would you have ? 

Smi. Well ; but, methinks the Sence of this Song is not very 
plain. 

Bayes. Plain ? why did you ever hear any people in Clouds 
ſpeak plain 2 'They muſt be all for flight of Fancy, at its full 
range, without the leaſt check, or controul upon. it. When once 
you tie up ſpirits and people in Clouds to ſpeak plain, you ſpoil 
all. : 
Smi. Bleſs me, what a Monſters this!  _ 

gf he two Kings light out of the Clouds, and 
ſtep into the Throne. 
1 XKixg. Come, now to ſerious counſel we'll advance. 
2 King. Ido agree ; but firſt, let's have a Dance, 
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Bayes. Right, you did that very well, Mr. Cartwright. But 
firſt, let's have a Dance. Pray remember that ; be ſure you do it 
always juſt ſo , for it muſtÞe done asif it were the effet of thought, 
and premeditation. But firſt, let's have a Dance. Pray remember 
thar. | 

Sm, Well, T can hold no longer, I muſt gag this Rogue; there's 
no enduring of him. | | 

Fohnuſ. No, pr'ythee make uſe of thy patience a little longer : 
let's ſee the end of him now. | 


[Dance a grand Dance, 
Bayes. This, now, is an ancient Dance, of right belonging to the 
Kings of Brentford ; but ſince deriv'd, with a little alteration, to 
the Inns of Court. | 
An Alarm. Enter two Fleraulds. 
I Xing. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our privacies? 
I ZZer, The Army's at the door, and in diſguiſe, 
Deſires a word with both your Majeſties. 
2 Zter. Having from X»ights-Bridge hither march'd by ſtealth. 
2 Ning. Bid 'em attend a while, and drink our health. 
Smi. How, Mr. Bayes? the Army in Diſguiſe >? ' 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcover them that 
went out but juſt now. 
Smi. Why, what if they had diſcover'd them ? 
Bayes. Why, then they had broke the Deſign. 
1 Xing. Here, take five Guineys for thoſe warlike Men. 
2 King. And here's five more ; that makes the Sum juſt Ten. 
1 Her. We have not ſcen ſo much the Lord knows when. 


1 Xirg. Speak on, brave Amarillis. 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns, blame not my Modeſty, 
If at this grand Conjunture — 
| | [Dram beats behind the Stage. 
1 Xing. What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes and goes ? 
Euter a Souldier with his Sword drawn. 

Seald. Haſte hence, Great Sirs, your Royal Perſons fave, 

For the Event of War no Mortal knows: 

The Army, wrangling for the Gold you gave, 
6 Firſt ſell to Words, and then to Handy-blows. Exit. 
I Bayes. Is not that now a pretty kind of a Stanza, and a hand- 


fome come off ? | 
2 Ag 


[Exeunt Heralds. | 
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2 King. O dangerous eſtate of Sovereign pow'r-! 
Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 
x King. Let us Tor ſhelter in. our Cabinet ſtay: 
Pechaps theſe threat'ning ſtorms may paſs away. 
| "HY cored [ Exennt. 

Fobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes,did not you promiſe us, juſt now, to make 
Amarillis ſpeak very well. | AS F 
Bayes. Ay, and ſoſhe would have done, but that they hinder'd 
her. | 2 

Smi, How, Sir, whether you would or no ? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay.fo, that I vow to gad, it was not to 
be avoiced. | | 

Smi, Marry, that was hard. 

Fohnſ. But, pray, who hinder'd her ? 

Bayes. Why, the Battel, Sir, that's juſt coming, in at door : And 
Ill tell you now a ſtrange thing, tho I don't pretend to: do more 
than other men, I gad, Ill give you both a whole week to gueſs 
how Ill repreſent this Battel. | | | 
* Smz. Thad rather be bound to fight your Battel, F aſſure you, 
Sir. | 

Bizes. Whoo! there's it now : fight a Battel ? there's the com» 
mon error. I knew preſently where I ſhould have you. Why, pray 
Sir, do but tell me this one thing, Can. you-thiak it a decent thing, 


10a Battel before Ladies, to have mz2a run their ſwords through 


one another, and all that? 
Fohnſ. No, faith, 'tis not civil. 
Bayes. Right on the other ſide; to have a long, relation of 
{quadrons here, and ſquadrons there : what is it but dull prolixity ? 
Fohnſ. Excellently reaſon d by my troth ! 
Bayes. Wherelore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe Indecorums, I ſum 


_ up my whole Battel in the repreſentation of two perſons only, no- 


more : and yet lo lively, that, I vow to gad, you would fwear ten: 
thouſand men were at it really engag'd. Do you mark me ? 
 $mi. Yes, Sir ; but I think I ſhould hardly ſwear tho, for all that. 
Bayes. By my troth, Sir, but you would, tho, when you ſee it : 
for I make 'em both come out inArmour Cap-a-pe,with theirſwords 
drawn, and hung, with a Scarlet Ribbon at their wriſts (which you- 
know, repreſents fighting enough. ) 
Fohnſ. T, I ; fo much, that, if I were in your place, I would: 
make 'em go out again without ever ſpeaking.one word. 


Bays. ; 
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Bayes. No; there you- are out ; for I make each of 'em hold a 
Lute in his hand, ED 
Smi. How, Sit ? inſtead of a Buckler ? 
Bayes. O Lord, O Lord ! inftead of a Buckler? Pray,Sir, doyou 
ask no more queſtions, I make 'em, Sir, play the Battel in Recita- 
tivo. And here's the conceit. fuſt at the very ſame inftant that one 
ſings, the 6ther, Sir, recovers you his Sword, and puts himſelf in a 
Warlike poſ.ure: ſo that you have at once your ear entertained 
with Muſick and good Language ; and your eye fatisfied with the 
Garb and Accoutrements of War. 
* Smz. I confeſs, Sir, you ſtupifie me. 
Bayes. You ſhall fee. | | 
Fohnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a little fighting 2 for 
I love thoſe Plays, wl:ere they cut and ſlaſh one another upon 
the Stage, for a whole hour together. 
Bayes. Why,then,to tell you true, I have contriv'd it both ways. 
But you ſhall have my Rec:tativo firſt. £ 
Fohuf. T, now you are right: there is nothing then can be ob. 
jetted againſt it. - | ; 
Bayes. True : and fo, I gad, ll make it, too, a Tragedy, in a 
triCe. Enter, at ſeveral doors, the General, and 
| Lieutenant-General, arm'd Cap-a-pe, with 
each of them a Lute in his hand, and his 


% 


Sword drawn, and hang with a Scarlet Rib= 


bon at his wriſt, 
Lieut. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. 
Gen. Arm, arm, Goxſatvo, arm ; what ho ? 
The lyeno Fleſh can brook I trow, 
Lieut. Gen, Advance, from Ador, with the Muſqueteers. 
Gez. Draw down the Che{ſey Curiaſiers. 
Lieut. Gen. The Band you boaſt of, Chelfey Curiaſiers, 
Shall, in my Patney Pikes, now meet their Peers, 
Gen. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown in fight, 
Joyn with the Zammerſmirh Brigade. 
Tieut.Gen.Y ou'l ind my MortlakteBoys will dothem right, 
Unleſs by Fa/ham numbers over-laid. 
Gen. Let the left-wing of Twzick nam Foot advance, 
And line that Eaſtern hedge. 
Lieut. Gen. The Horſe I raisd in Petty-Fraxce 
Shall try their chance. 
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The Rebearſal. .-- M 
And fcoure the Meadows, over-grown with ſedge. 
Gen. Stand : give the word. —- 
Lieut. Gen. Bright ſword. 
Gen. That may be thine, 
But tisnot mine. 
Lieut. Gen, Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 
And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine ire. 
Gen, Purſue, purſue; they fly | — 
That firſt did give the lye. [ Exennts 
Bayes. This, now, 15 not improper, I think, becauſe the ſpeta- 


'tors know all theſe Towns, and may eaſily conceive them to be 


within rhe Dominions of the two Kings of Bren?ford. 
Johnſ; Moſt exceeding well defign'd! 
Bayes. How do you think I have contriv'd to give a ſtop to this 
Battel. 
- Smi, How ? | 
Bayes. By an Eclipſe : Which, let me tell 'you, is a kind of 
fancy that was yer never ſo much as thought of but by my ſelf, 


_ and one perſon more, that ſhall be nameleſs. 


Enter Lieutenant-General. 
Lieut. Gen, What mid-night darkneſs does invade the day, 
And ſnatch the Vitor from his conquer'd prey ? 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody ſight, 
And winks upon us with the eye of light? 
'Tis an Eclipte. This was unkind, O Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun, fo ſoon. 
| Fooliſh Eclipſe : thou this in vain haſt done; 
My brighter honour had Eclips'd the Sun : 
But now behold Eclipſes two in one. [ Exit. 
Fohnſ. This is an admirable repreſentation of a Battel,as ever 1 
ſaw. 
Bayes. I, Sir. But how would you fancy now to rexre{ent an 


Eclipſe ? 


Smi. Why, tnat's to be ſuppos'd. 

Bayes. Suppos'd ! Ay, you are ever at your ſuppoſe: ha, ha, ha. 
Why you may as well ſuppoſe the whole Play. No, it muſt come 
in upon the Stage, that's certain; but'in ſome odd way, that may 
delight, amuſe, and all that. I have a conceit for'r, rhat ] am ſure 
1s new, and; I believe to the purpos | 
 Fobnſ. How's that ? | - 
| Bayes. 
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Bayes. Why, the-truth» js; 1 took the firſt hint of this out of a 
Dialogue between Phezbus and Aurora. in the Slighted Maid : 
which by my troth, was very pretty ; but-T think, you'll conleſs 
this is a little better. CAT DI YET 75 

Fohyſ. No doubt on't, Mr. Bayes, A great deal better: - 

-- | Bayes 4ugs Johnſon, then turns to Smith. 

Bayes. Ah dear Rogue! But—=a---Sir, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, 
that your Eclipſe of the Moon, is nothingelſe, but an interpoſition 
of the Earth between the Sun and Moon: as likewiſe your Eclipſe 
of the Sun is caus'd by an interlocation of the Moon, betwixt the 
Earth and the Sun. _ rn os | 

Smi. I have heard ſome ſuch thing indeed. 

Bayes. Well, Sir, then what do meT, but make the Earth, Sun, 
and Moon, come out-npon the-Stage, and dance the Hey : Hum , 
And of neceſlity, by rhe very nature of this Dance, the Earth 
mult be ſometimes between the Sun and the Moon,and the Moon 
between the Earth 'and Sun; and. there you have both your E- 
clipſes, by demonſtration. derores <t 

Fohnſ. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 

Bayes. Yes it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, that there may be 
ſomething in't too of a Joeque, I bring 'em in all ſingingy and 
make the Moon ſell the Earth a Bargain. Come, come out Eclipſe, 
to the Tune of Tom 7yler. po 

Exter Luna. 

Lana. Orbis, O Orbis. 

Come to me, thou little Rogue, 0rd;s. 
Enter the Earth. 

0rb. Who calls7erra firma, pray ? 

Luna. Lana, that ner ſhines by day. 

Orb. What means Zanaina Veil? 

Luna. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 

Bayes. There's the Bargain. 

Enter vol, to the Tune of Robin Hood. 

Sol. Fie, Siſter, fie ; thou mak'ſt me muſe, 

| Derry, derry down, 
To ſee the Orb abuſe. 
Luna. | hope his Anger. 'twill not move ; 
| Since I ſhew'd it out of Love. 
Hey down, derry down. 
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” Orb, Where ſhall I thy true love know, 
| Thou pretty, pretty Moon ? 

* Luna, To morrow ſoon, ere it Le noon, 

* -On Mount Yeſuvzo. 

Sol. Then I will ſhine 
Orb. And I will be fine. 
Luxa.- And I will drink nothing but Lippary Wine. 
Omnes. And We, &c.. 


| [ Bis. 
[To the Tune of Trenchmore. 


[4s they dance the Hey, Bayes ſpeak. 
Bayes. Now the Earth's before the Moon ; now the Moon's 
before the Sun : there's the Eclipſe again. 
Smi. He's mightily taken with this 1 ſee. 
' Fohnuf. 1, 'tis ſo extraordinary, how can he chooſe > _ 
Bayes. So, now, vaniſh Eclipſe, and enter t'other Battel, and 
fight. Here now,if I am not miſtaken,you will ſee fighting enough. 
1.4 battel is fought between Foot and great Hobby- 
horfes. At laſt, Drawcanſir comes in and kills 
'emall on both ſides. All this while the battel 
ts fighting, Bayes is telling them when to ſhout, 
and ſhouts with 'em. 
Draw. Others may boaſt a ſingle man to kill ; 
But I, the blood of thouſands daily ſpill. 
Let petty Kings the names of Parties know : 
Where e'er I come, I ſlay both friend and foe. 
The ſwifteſt Horſe-men my ſwift rage controuls, 
And from their Bodies drives their trembling Souls. 
If they had wings,and to the Gods could flie, 
I would purſue and beat 'em through the Skie : 
And make proud Fove, with all his Thunder, ſee | 
. - This fingle Arm more dreadful is, than he, F[Exir, 
- Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. You may 
talk of your Hettors, and Achilles, and I know not who ; but I 
defie all your Hiſtories, and your Romances too, to ſhew me one 
ſuch Conqueror, as this Drawcayfir. 
John. I ſwear, Ithink you may. 
 Smi. But Mr. Bayes, how ſhall all theſe dead men go off? fol 
ſee none alive to help 'em. | 
Bayes. Go off! why, as they came on, upon their legs: how 
ſhould they go oft? Why do-you think the peoplehere don't know _ 
they are not dead ? He is mighty ignorant,poor man : your friend © -_ 
H here- 
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here is very ſilly, Mr. Johnſon, 1 gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha. Come, Sir, 
Il ſhew you how they ſhall ga off. Riſe, riſe, Sirs, and go about 
your tufineſs. There's go off tor you now. Ha, ha, ha. Mr. Fuory, 
a word. Gentlemen, 11! be with you preſently. [Exrr. 
Johnſon, Will you ſo? then well be gone. ro 
' Smi. I, pr'ythee let's go, that we may-preſerve our hearing. One 
Battel more will take mine quite away. | LExennt. 
Enter Bayes and Players. 
. Bayes. Where are the Gentlemen ? 
1 Play. They are gone, Sir. : | 
Bayes. Gone ! *Sdeath, this laſt AX is beſt of all. Tl go fetch 
'<m again. [Extt. 
x Play. What ſhall we do, now he is gone away? 
2 Pliy. Why, ſo much the better ; then I&'s go to Dinner. 
3 Play. Stay,here'sa foul piece of paper of his. Let's ſee what 'tis. 
3 or 4 Play. 1,1 , comelet's hear it. | 
Reads. The Argument of the fifth 4A. 
3 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of Prince Pre!ty-man's 
Pafſion,conſents to Marry him, bur juſt as they are going to Church, 
Prince Pretty-man meeting, by chance, with old Foan the Chand-, 
. Ier's Widdow, and remembring it was ſhe that firſt brought him ac+ 
quainted with C/or7s: out of a high point. of Honour, brake oft 
_ his Match with Cloris, and Marries old Foav. Upon which, Clorzs, 
in defpair,drowns her ſelf: and Prince Prezty-man,diſcontentedly, 
walks by the River-ſide. This will never do : *tis juſt like the: 
reſt. Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt. 
Moſt of the Play. Ay, pox on't, let's go away- | 
| Enter Bayes. mY | 
Bayes. A plague on 'em both for me, they have made me ſwear, 
to run aſter em. A couple of ſenceleſs Raſcals, that had rather go 
ro dinner, than ſee this Play out, with a pox to. em. What-com- 
fort has a man,to write for ſuch dull Rogues 2 come Mr. -----a>---- 
Where are you, Sir ? come away quick, quick. 
Enter Stage-keeper. 
Stage. Sir, they are gone todinner. 
— Yes, Iknow the Gentlemen are gone ; but I asl for the 
ayers. -. 
Stage- Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the Players are gpne 
to dinner too. ; | 7 | 


Bayer. 


. — 


The Rehearſal. 
Bayes. How! Are the Players gone -to Dinner ; impoſſible: 
the - wick gone 'to Dinner! TGad, if they WF io make 'em 
know. what 1t is to injure a perſon that does 'em the honour to 
write for 'em and all that. .,A £0 d,. 
morous, croſs grain d perſons, and te TH. 
the moſt conttemprible, 'deſpicable+; inconfiderat: ſe perfos an and 
all rhat, in the whole World for this Trick.. I Gad; r ! be reveng'd 
on'em ; I'll ſell this Play to the other Houle." ., 

Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Book ; ; you 11 difap- 


_ point the company that comes to ſee it ated here, .this afternoon, 


Bayes. That's alf one. I muſt reſerve this comfort to' my elf, 
my Play and I ſhall go together,\we will-not part-indeed, Sir.” * 

Stag. But what will the Town fay,.Sir 2. ,.. 

Bayes. The Town ! why, what care I for theTown: ? I Gad, the 
Town has us'd me as ſcurvily, as the Players have done: but. I'll 
be reveng'd on them too ; for'Tll Lampoon '*em'all. And” fin 
they will not admit of my Plays, they ſhall know: what a -Satyrif 
Iam. And ſo farewel to this Stage,” 1. gad, for-ever. [Exit Bayes. 

" BE uter-: layers. 

x Play. Come then, let's ſet up' Bills for another Phy: : 

z Play. 1,1; we ſhall loſe nothing by this T warrant you. DE 

x Play. T am of your opinion.: But, before we (go, let's ſee 
Haynes and Shirley praQtice the laſt, Dance ; for that may ſerve us 
another time. | 
* 2 Play, Til call emin: I think they are but in the Tiring; 
room. | 

The Dance done. 

1 Play. Come, come ; let's gowway to: Dinner. 

[ Exeunt Onnes.. 
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